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‘he ~~ —__— 
“God stays the waves of the sea upon the shore, 
and he stays them with sand.” 


. the haven fair, 
Within thy soul let faith abide 
That God will guide thee there; 
He bids the roaring waves be still ; 
With tranquil calm they hear His will. 
paees can weak foars make dim 
; drear the narrow way, 


heart lift then to Him 
sean ; 
of His 


i 
& 
: 
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He belde, and their waves with sand. 
As , 
Wee eee? wee ee from thy view 


e keep as thy chart 
Sook, teil cep thee true 

If thou'lt embalm it im thy heart, 

The waves he holds, His bounds cannot bo 


Then Keep thy trust, thou'lt reach the port 
at . 


: 
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CUT ADRIFT: 
" or, > 
The Tide of Fate. 








Ce ae 
Avtnior oF “ SYDNIE ADRIANCE,” &c. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
JASPER CAMERON MAKES A FRIEND. 


**T don’t know whether I am right or 
not,” Dora said wearily. ‘ Fate has closed 
around me like a web. I don’t know which 
way to tury.” 

‘Wait patiently, my child. There may 
be a break in the clouds by-and-by.” 
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people who flare up im a minute and are 
over it in the next. thinks a thing about 
before he decides, ani when his mind is 
once made up, it's there, and the hope of 


it.can_be but amall,” 
sighed. Sho had felt so herself: 
bp will keep her as long as 
she hes to stay ’” she said slowly, 


d have thoagnt of anything like that !” 

Aud so Dora found a friend in Mark, none 

the less true or warm because his words 
were few. 


day of rest. Dora even gave up her per- 
plexed thinking, for there would be no calls 
to trouble her, Jasper Cameron would keep 
away ; and now that they had reached a defi- 
nite agreement, she could resign herself to a 
certainty, for she knew well that she was 
not likely to change. If he only kept his 
word—and why should he not? So she dis- 





** And you think—oh, will Ralph ever for- 
give’ But, Catherine, I am afraid it is too | 
late to hope for much. Can it ever be made | 
right? If Ralph would come—” 

**You spoke of writing again—’’ Cathe- 
rine ventured timidly. 

‘* Not after what Jasper Cameron said.” 
She had dragged the truth out of the wo- 
man, word by word, ¢ * Oh, if I could only 
tell what to do.” 

And so Dora tossed restlessly upon her 
ery Catherine went about her house- 
10ld tasks, for Mark was coming home that 
night. What would he say to Dora's trouble ’ 
He had a generous heart, so there was 
no fear of his grudging the poor creature a 
home. And though Catherine racked her 
brains for expedients, she did not see bow 
they could have done any differently. More 
than once she had been tempted to go to Mr. 
Tremaine and tell him bow Dora suffered. | 
One thought alone restrained her. If he | 
believed that Dora was not his wife, and as | 
such hesitated to sec her, through any feel- 
ing of displeasure or sense of propriety, it 
would be hardly right to force him into her | 
presence. Dora leved him with passionate, 
yearning tenderness, and perhaps in a weak | 
moment it might mislead them both. No, 
it was not advisable to thrust them into | 
temptation. 

She was glad enough to welcome Mark, 
with his grave smile and quiet greeting. He 
had come up the side entrance through the 
garden, 

** You look troubled, Kate," he sai:l slowly. 
** You've not been worrying the week 
through like a foolieh child!" 

** Yes, Mark, I've wanted you sadly. Not 
because I was so lonesome, for I've hada 
visitor since Tuesday, but I've been sore 
troubled. Let us go out in the garden a bit, 
I can tell you better there.” 

Mark followed her and listened to her 
story, much surprised, it must be confessed. | 
‘*She’s made a great mistake, the poor 
thing,” was his response. ‘‘ She should | 
have gone to Mr. Tremaine at once, and not 
ons villain a chance to tell his story 

rst.’ 

**But, Mark, she couldn't. She fainted 
dead away in my arms, and this morning is 
the very first that she has been out of her 
bed. 1 think he might have come, It 
seems so cold and angry like for him to stay 
away, and he so tender of her!” 

**But she isn’t his wife,” Mark said 
sturdily. *“ be his brain's clearest about 
the matter. He's sent to sce if she has | 
a) thing comfortable ’” 

** No, not even that, though he must know 
that I'd feel like a mother towards her.” 

** Thén the man's angry, Catherine. Mr. 
Tremaine isn't one of your hot-headed | 


[*Entéred according to Act of Congress, in the year | 
1898, by H. Peterson & Co., in the C ‘s Office of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania } 








| at least she could write a note. 


| she had brought upon therm 


| silence—that he would not call by #o severe 





missed him from her mind, and tried to live 


| over tho many delightful Sundays she had 


spent at Woodlea, going to church with 
Ralph in the morniny, and the long delicious 
evenings when he had told her about his 
mother and his early home, the losses that 
had at one time clouded his life, his toils 
and hopes, and last of all his love for her- 
self. Or else he read, and his voice had a 
peculiarly low, sad touch that brought the 
tears as often as the pathos of the verse, 
What was he doing now—the first Sunday 
evening that they had ever been separated ? 
Was he lonely-—louging for her ? 

Ile had been wretched enough the whole 
week, but on this day it seemed to have 
culminated. Perhaps becanse he bad no- 
thing to divert his attention. He did not 
take his accustomed walk to church that 
morning, but as soon as breakfast was ended, 
shut himself up in the library. Here in 
this very room a stranger had declared him- 
self the true and lawful husband of Dora 
Verner, and told a story that he bad no 
means of dieproving. There was one fact 
that stamped it with truth, Dora remaining 
so long away. He had been wild to let the 
man come and go and learn nothing of him 
but his name, not even the place Dora had 
selected for her refuge. But Cameron had 


| said she was quite free to act for herself, so 


One wild 
tender regret for the absence, the trouble 
0th, would 
have led him to ber feet. Cuuld he believe 
her so cold, so falee! 

Even then he mast see her, and arrange 
some definite plan for their future life. 
Alas! what could it be’ Mr. Cameron 
might weary her with entreatics an) perse- 
cutions until he wrung from her despair a 
reluctant assent, an! she, seeing herself 


| thrust into his power by circuinstancoes, and 


Sunday dawned upon them, a long, quiet ¢ 
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munching a of dry rollsina cheer- | Lester would have cried over the grave of 
leas attio, eS wn many changes of | her bitterest enemy, not because she was of 


& resources, Now 
a gentleman of icisure, 
a favorable impres- 
ladies. Indeed, he 


| fortune and 
he considered 















with which 


After leaving Dora, he sought his hotel in 
a very complacent state of mind, and made 
himself ready for dinner with the nicest 
; care. All bis little appointments were fault- 
leas. The handkerchief he flourished was 
of the finest cambric and delicately scented, 
and his clothes fitted him with a perfection 
that spoke of Paris. 

Glaneing idly over the bill of fare did not 
keep from remarking the late comers. Now 
and then he gave a polite nod and had it 
graciously returned, He ordered his dinner 
with the air of a prince in divguise. Just 
as the waiter was at one elbow he glanced 
up to make a slight correction, when he saw 
two ladies enter, one tall, with an elegant 
firure and wonderfully havdsome face, the 
other small and slight, much older, and in 
no wise remarkable, She was first to see 
Jasper Cameron and recognized him with a 
pleased smile. The beauty followed a mo 
ment after, 

Jasper Cameron was quite elated. At 
‘lorence and Paris Mrs. Merrivour had been 
a star of the first magnitude, at New York 
she was not likely to be less, A rich widow, 
looking not a day overtwenty-five, and with 
the air of a princess. He was glad to have 
met them abroad, it would be a kind of 
voucher for his respectability were any 
needed, 

He managed to pass them in the wide 
hall, opposite the parlor, The elder lady 
turned and held out ber hand. 

** What a pleasant surprise, Mr. Cameron,” 
she said. 

‘*Most delightful to me. Are you well, 
Mrs. Lester, and you too Mrs. Merrivour ?" 

** Still suffering from the fatigues of the 
journey,” the beauty replied with a languid 
| grace. 

**We only arrived last night,” Mre. Les- 
ter said. ‘Dear Edith bad a very trying 
| time on the passage, indeed she has had 
shock after shock for the last six monthe 
It is remarkable that she is not entirely 
worn out, I didn't want her to return in 
the heat of the summer, but she waa wild to 
see ber native land once more, Seven years 
ia a long exile, Mr. Cameron.” 

They entered the parlor during this «pecch, 
and Mra. Merriyour seated herself by an 
open window, where there was just room 
for the other two. 

* If you will please not to mind me,” she 
said in a soft, beguiling tone, for nature had 








not knowing whither to turo, might feel , been niggardly in nothing with this woman 


compelled to yield to his claim. 


Then came back all the doubts with 


}** I am too utterly stupid to be agreeable, but 
it will be quite a treat to have you talk over 


which he Jaily fought, each trivial link in | old times with mamma, who has had no #o 


the chain that made it appear so much as if | ciety but my dull self for weeks, 


That i, 


she had been expecting this very summons. | if you are not bored. Mamma, Mr. Cameron 


And then, cruellest of all, her two years’ 


a name as deceit. 





| may have found much more delightful ac 
quaintances than we are.” 
** Indeed, I have been in the city barely a 


He had been too much stunned in his in- fortnight, and like you was an exile before 


| terview with Jasper Cameron to make any | that. 
He regretted it very | 


necessary inquiries. 
deeply now. If he kmew where to find the 
man, even if be bal made him promise to 
come again—but to be left entirely in the 
dark was terrible. 
gentleman he certainly must have lodgings 
somewhere, men of his stamp usually af- 
fected hotel«. To-morrow then he would 


begin another search. Oh, he must sce | 
Dora ! 


Jasper Cameron bad lodgings at a quiet | Her bitterness had ended with bereavement. | love affair, for Merrivour was mor 


and very aristocratic botel. The man was a 
perfect Sybarite when he had money, aad 


i yet he hal laughed gayly to himeelf while | which she had come to freedom. 


If this Cameron were a | of living over her sufferings. 


” 


perplexed with sore busifi®as 


different circumstances,” Mra, Lester sich 
She waa a pathetic little woman, fond 
In our firet 
| year abroad I lo-t Mr. Lester, and in our 


j ed, 


rably on the facility 
gain the ear af the 


sO generous a nature, but a plastic one 
which received new impressions easily, a 
thought cxch one deeper than anything she 
had ever known before. 

“Tam afraid it will seem rather lonely 
here for you." Jasper Cameron abominated 
talking sentiment to weak, middle-aged 

| ladies, but he wanted to stand well in Mra. 
Merrivour's graces, 

*T was saying to dear Edith this morning 
that few women stood so entirely alone aa 
we. I believe we have but one relative in 
'the world, Of course one can find an abun- 
dance of frienda, but it seema to me there | 
ina great deal of truth in the homely old 
Scotch proverb—‘bluid in thicker than 
water.’ ” 

* How odd,” Jasper Cameron anid, ‘I am 
reduced to one relative also, an aunt whom 
I thought dead long ago." 

**A very curious coincidence,’ Mra, Lea- 
ter returued, “Lam sure we can sympa- 
thize with each other.” 

Aul then she branched into a sad retro 
spect of families being broken up, or scat- 
tered far and wide, Po | rambled back to the 
days of herchildbood, She had a soft, purr- 
ing voice that flowed pleasantly along, and 
an secent that was almost halen, aaper 
Cameron listened to the sound without pay- 
ing much attention to the matter until she 
chanced upon something that startled him 
from his reverie. In telling some event of 
her early days she used her maiden name 
Tremaine, 

‘* Excuse me," he interrupted suddenly 
* Tremaine, you said :" 

Mrs, Lester glanced deprecatingly at 
Edith, who frowned a little and then 
flushed. 

“It is a family name," she announced 
haughtily, ** though not an unusual one.” | 

**Some circumstances of a peculiar na 
ture have brought it under my notice. Ina 
Mr. Ralph Tremaine any connection of 
yeurs’" 

Mre. Merrivour colored again, Mre, Les 
ter almost stared at her daughter, if any 
thing so mild deserves so forcible an expres 
slon 

** Marmma, Mr. Cameron ia waiting for an 
an«wer,’’ the daughter returned with grace 
ful self po the listener had re 
marked her momentary agitation 

* Yeu.” Mre Leeter anid hesitating!y, an 
if not quite sure of her ground, ** Ralph | 
Tremaine was my cousin, but we were ! 
brought up tovether, and he always appear 





esmon, but 





ed like a brother He had one son-—named 
after him, the only one of hia children who 
outlived infancy, Their mother was very 
delicate consumptive.” 

‘And this Mr, Tremaine lives up the Hud 
son, at a plece called Woodlea?’ Did you 
know his wife ’’ 

** No, he has been married since we went 
abroad,” 

Then she glanced qnestioningly at her | 





Most of the time I have been quite | 


“It seems strange to return under euch | 


last, Edith has been called to drink the cup | 


of bitternes-.” 


amile crossed the face of Mre. Merrivour. 


| The morning she had looked upon her dead 
husband's face hw! been a day of jubilee in 


Something like the shadow of a haughty |) of grudge again 


danghter, Mra, Merrivonur was in a state of | 
the most euperb indifference | 

** You will see him, if he is your only con 
nection *” 

This was partly question, partly assertion. 

* IT don't know —that is—-" an! the little 
lady paused, confused. 

* Mamma means, I suppose, if he deiyns 
to call ux to ren Merrivour 
sail softly 

Jasper Cameron ran over the groun! like 
amental athlete orgymnaat, Ie seemed to 
take in all, from highest to lowest - this 
handsome woman evi lently held some sort 
t her cousin, if he could be 
There might have been an old 
than 
twice her ave should he offer hera salve to 
her vanity in admitting to her that Tre 


embranc Ng Mre 


called that 


But Mrs. ! maine had found a tlaw in his happiness as 


| On m 


well? If the twoshould 

be better to have Mr. M rs u- 

dices arrayed against Mre, Tremaine? Wo- 
tender 


men were not p of women. 
Not that he to injure Dora perma- 
nently, for his of Colby to 


terms, as he phrased it, had given him quite 
iN feeling of grace towardsher. It was 


might lead her to oast a sapien 
by any unlucky confession. If he on 
who Mra, Merrivour had 
regard for Mr. T but 
he must strike in the . 
much more 

for ho was given to rapid , 

He ai pensively, ‘I wish you knew 
Mra, Tromaine,” he ventured, 

There was a silence that would have been 
awkward but for Mrs. Merrivour's superb 
self-possession, She wavod her mourning 
fan with rare grace, and glanced indifferent - 
ly about her. 

Mra, Lester felt very uncomfortable, 
Ralph Tremaine was a sort of tabooed sub- 
ject between mother and danghter, and here 
she was doep in it unwi . Bhe had an 
old, tender regard for . 

** Have you met her?" she asked timidly. 

‘Yen, since my retarn, and seven yoars 
ago, before I left America, 
a strange and painful romance connected— 
with us all, I might say,” and Jasper Ca- 
meron sighed 

Mrs, Merrivour paused in her indolent 
fanning and lowered her eyes with an air of 
attention. He was so keenly on the alert 
that not a breath him, and this faint 
a determined him to pene. 

fo glanced around. ro were but few 

in the parlor, and their position was quite 
secluded, 
‘My doar Mra, Lester,” he began in a 
most winning tone, ‘‘ the kindness you have 
shown me in times past, tempts me almost to 
tell you my story and ask counsel, I have 
no mother nor sister to whom I can turn in 
this strait, For the past week I have suf- 
fered pangs of the deepest anguish, scarcely 
knowing which step to take, for at every 
point some feeling and principle of right 
nsoemed to conflict. Without#meaning to com- 
mit the slightest sin, we three people, by 
some singular turn of fate, have rendered 
ourselves absolutely amenable to the laws 
of the land, at least, I cannet help identify - 
ing r+ with them, seeing that I am tn 
part the cause of the misfortune,” 

Mre. Merrivour gave hima sharp glance. 
In this softened ght his face had grown 
sad and tender, Her knowledge of the world 
rendered her a trifle suspicious, and she had 
no desire to be dragged into a questionable 
confidence. 

Mra, Lester was startled out of prudence 
or consideration, In an agitated voice she 
exclaimed — 

** Not Ralph Tremaine! As boy and man 
he was the very soul of honor! Why, he 
beggared himself that there should not bo 
a whisper against hie father's good name. 
No, ho cannot have committed any crime !' 

“Indeed he has not,” returned Jasper, 
warmly. ‘It in rather a fateful accident. | 
have seen the man but once, and I esteem 
him highly. The story is long to tell in de- 
tail, but can be summed up briefly, Years 
ago I married a young girl, a mere child 
indeed. I was on the eve of a long ab- 
sence, #0 the ceremony was quite private. 
voyage out I was wrecked, and re- 
ported lost. In the meantime her mother 
died, and she changed her residence —and 
so my letters, when I could write, missed 
The friend to whom I applied, could find 
no trace of her; and there being no tie to 
recall me to my native land, | hagg spent 
— in wandering. And she married Ralph 

‘remaine," 

Mre. Lester gave an exclamation of sur 
price and pain, Edith Merrivour was roused 
from her graceful listlessness, Bhe studied 





| the fnee before her intently, bat Jasper 


Cameron was not in the halit of carrying 
his motives so plainly 

**Good Heavens! oor Ralph!" and Mrs 
Lester began to «ob in her black bordered! 
handkerchief. ‘* Oh, Mr. Cameron, it can't 
be true!" 

** Hush, mama, 
Cameron's misfortune to the world; 
Mra. Merrivour, gently. * If you would like 
to bear the story, I think it would be better 
to retire to our own parlor; that in, if it is 


proclaim Mr 
raul 


do not 


| not quite too painful for, Mr. Cameron y"’ 


‘+7 should like to be judged impartially, 
by a woman ;" was the low reply 
So the three rose and sought the retire- 


ment of Mra. Merrivour's pacior, 


CHAPTER XIV. 
A NEW NASD IN THE GAME 

Jasper Cameron told bia story well, in 
spite of the few melodramatic touches. If 
bis endeavors to find Dorn bad no existence 
save in bis own brain, his listeners certainly 
could not know that. There was an air 
something like humility about him that gave 
a power and pathos to his recital—and with 
an eye for effect, he brought in the sequel 
moet artistically. Dora's surprise, the fact 
of her having kept the secret from Tre 
maine, her irresviution and delay, were so 
tinctured with his coloring, that they roused 
the indignation of the two women, as he 
meant they should 

* It scarcely sounds credible,” said Mra. 
Merrivour, **lut we know there are circum- 
stances in life, as singular as any romance, 
Have you thought of the end’ 








leeued, 2488. 
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“I lowe the women" 
foree to hie words J 
the room softly, “ 
forgiveall the pest and take ber back to 
Lease with ene Ghautanee that she loved 


To give more 


my 

me 
You are a generegs man !” 

Mre Merrivour felt the words che attered 


If, tw the te come, one other man 
wowll f © me grewily and freely, -was 
not for one other goman to be 


bie? 
“T don't know T think sometimes it 
would bave been | tter if Dhad kept allenes 
and gone away 
“Je certainly would not have been 
’~ 


Bhe could sce the force of inetice here 

“If Mre —if Dora could be wen te her 
firet alle gienece- and i gathera faint Drcopee 
from the fact that she hae consented to 
weit, to let me prove my affection for ber, 
before her refusal is positive and final You 
deo not think me unjust, evenif | have been 
hasty ¥" 

**3t was vour duty,” Mra Mer: 
almost coldly, “Remembering what b« 
links you to this anfortuuats Mre Tr 


your anid, 


maine, my regar) for you wonld keep me 
from bleming her too eeverely, bat I do not 
think whe has acted with the frankness that 
might reasonably be expected of her, It 

a eh! mistake, of course, and one can 


only bope that it will be rightly settled at 
the Sanat ” 

Mra Lester cried profusely, and evmpa 
thised fret with one, then with another, bat 
lke ber danghter, hal the most blame for 
Dora, though hers wae more outspoken 

Jarper Cameron glaoced at hie wateh 


‘] fear 1 have tieepaeed unconscion 
ably.” he wail, * but I must thank you for 
your sywpathy and regard, Sinee you do 


not altogether condemn my course, I feel 


that I cannot have been led utterly asts 
bey my love and regret Awl lam the more 


thankful for thie opportunity, lhecausee it ia | 


necessary for me to be absent from the enty 
next week” 

Ile bowed himeelf out of the room with 
he ubmost politeness, but in the hall he 
ave a triamphant emile, 

* Another trump card’ was bis whirp 
ered commendation Then he 
eyrar, and look a stroll through several juret 

planes 

ith Merrivour stool just where he 
left her for many moments, unt whe 
roused and rather annoyed by her mother's 


had 


war 


’ Door, dear Ralph! * Mis Lester x 
«latoned doh. it's dreadful jen tit le 
think of that wretched, deoetful woman, 
roreving him when ehe had one husband! 
I t vou bheliewe he would ee us now, 
bodith, after bie trouble! That softens peo 


ple ~inetimes | 

If he will soe ue Tehall explain the pruost 
to bim,” balith eaid, tn a pte 
»} 


hy Vertes ihe 


sall wert rei judge me yow. when there ia 


ne heoesty of regard ng anether wotoans 
happiness 

"Tt wan't my fault, my poor dark 
i know that Your papa bad euch a te 
aml ne one 


like a little ehi 


ean eay bat that | 


Jd Not Lirat | 


bie will 


beved. 


ean to find any fault, aud he al an 
ave P ‘ 
Newer ind, mamma- it cannmet be 
helped mow bint for that letter, | stowld 


have married Kaly andl been a happy wale 
vet I 
You such a 
bith my only eomfort in 


ore Tous lial} h! Of cours 


ont blame vou 


are dear, penerous inl 
thie workd of 


hewiilweota 


ed We will ta tall ower 
als leteaure for al present it is such a@ 


he tered thie wery entiy ‘ bees 

other vielled, as she tusually dil balith 
Merriwour bed learned to wai her prota 
sitheut any unladviike show of tempor ot 


abroad pronou 


’ t i ate triers 
oml ber an we but if wa 


hole nor at apathy rather than any bigh 


unpeatisfactary life » bal bed Limi vet 


she oomll have wet back to that «oy and 
eon Bdith Lester ar wehend on Ralphs Dire 
maine, etrucglng t an for ber sake the 
d wealth he had ver 


ham pre smelt ote 


porilian a 
fathe rim 
The tle BE ec QCenomiocns « dite “el bie 

er hand on Arehibald Mertivonr wortha 
' ron, and ready te law it at ler te “ 
we t bhave made the same chute: Por the 
! ratic balith Least« 
horror of proovert I doubt tfheven now «he 
“ her fortune 
come @ poor man's wile, for 
I remaime 

Events had fostered the regard 
Ralph ha ‘ throw ' b tog 


° 
natal arist thal « 


iid have givon up ane ln 


love of Raly 
She and 
ther 


hrough their early years, and lowed almost 


noonsciousl!y Phasing the late part of 
Mr Tremaine'’s life be h ~oome chee ply 
Meret Mm *peculiabheires that 7 im t 
ceastrona Dying suddeniy, Kalph found 
examination that not on'y were t 
smets, but that seweral sume! father 
had been entrusted with, were aloo swa 
lowed up The fortahe he had uw rite 
from hie mother, was applied tot! . 
igttiation of theme le ta? ami Wee ny 


utmost, for Ralph | re 


‘ 


mortgaged to its 
maine was prouder of a good name than of 
i the wealth of the world When bo man 
could say that be had been wronged a farth 
Raiph took his jlace tm the ranks with 
indaunted fromt, | nenoed the 


aia ovonl 


hari fight for the world's favor and pros 
peerity Por awhile it seemed ae if circum 
stances were all agaimet bim. Mr. Leste: 
War " firet te maiicul the 

that ® Quixotiom, as be galled it, in * r 

pu ously falliling his father’s engage 

It had alec led te a coolness botween 

eelf and beuth, who foresaw a Weartsoun 


eng ement, or a marrage that dhl not louk 
attractive to her youthful eves, dagaled wit 
continual glitter apd bomage 

The Lasters had always lived in elegant 


style; but those bert informed on the sab 
yret, beleved that the fair hiuh's portion 
would te by bo meate extiavagant At 
this juncture Mr. Merrivour land oe hand 


and fortune at her fect, wou ly ber beanty 
and fasciuatiou- 


Aman worth a million, rumor sar), and 
apparently well enon gh in all other rorpe 
Net a bad-lowking pur , and hea 5 * 


aye remarkably, allaiu« im bis gif 

aod bw attentions —and Leith was not a li 

tle elated with her triumph. Day by day 
the temptation grew upon her: anu uf 
aosih hg more was her ded, her father sup 
phed iteatly, Indeed, they had more than 
ome slormy scene. A word Ww Halph would 


avien 





lighted a i 





beve eed the per ecution 
net apaite eure thet was wisest to relin- 


r Camesun paced 
+, = osit—1 would | quish Me, Merrivour. 


One evening Ralph hed an interview with 
Mr. Lester, |-\ith being at the opera It 
must be confessed that he rather exceeded 
the bounds of truth in announcing his 
Jeughter's cogagemnent in such positive 
terme, yet it Es greeted Ralph's cars be- 
fore th night. To make it «till more car- 
tain he jartructed the servants if Mr. Tre- 
maine called, to way that Mine Beith was 
out or engage! Failing to see her, Ralph 
had fetouree to a note which the weak, 
obedient wife placed in the hands of her 
lor! aed maater 


Melith Leeter fancied that she yielded to 


cireun ow when, had Mr. Merrivour 
boon a manof ordinary means, no prersure 
would have induced her to take the «step 


Bhe knew of the prohibition, and before her 
wed lay her mother fvolishly confeaned 
the aletracted letter 

lialph was away at this juncture, ‘It ia 
late now,” Blith enid, hervieally, and 
made the moet elerant bri of the season 
1 satin and point lace, When Ralph re 
turned she was in Raroepe, whither her pa- 


tow 


rents soon followed her, and the next an 
nounes eot woe Me. Leeter’ leath 

I thi bilith Merrivour might have for 
protien this little epieade, had her life been 
a teolerally ple naeant one Mr Merrivour 


proved « jealous, tyrannical, unreasonable 


hushand, Polith went clothed in velwet aud 
damonde, indeel her hashand spared no 
© Xp nee but one dollar anaceounted for 


wee sufficient to make him storm fearfully, 
He was proud of the admiration she excited, 
hut the most simple word of look eet him 
raving bke a madmen At first Edith met 
these demonstrations with Ore end spirit. 
Sie even declared to her mother that she 
Li not emlure it 
tive laned oleme 
My porer 


if nee! were, 
what could we do!" 


‘larhi 4 


exclaime:! the mother in terror, “ My tn- 
come you know ia barely enufficient for my 
tuple wante cot but that you would be 


cvery dollar if it could help 


yeloome to 


om And Mr Merrivour might compel you | 


ou know, and the law i« all on a man's 

ule 

the argument wae neither legical nor 

myvineing, bat a consciousness stronger 
nthat ewoyed Edith, When it eame to 


‘ 
‘ 
toretorn, Tle's newer done anything eruel, 
‘ 
s 


t 
ithe troth «he was too proud to own herself 
' 


‘ten with a weapon of ber own choosing 
‘eclod herself to these petty ineult« 


in| tyrannies, prew re@ally indifferent, and 

in her heart ne ed over Ralph Tremaine's 

t. rine fancying ! elf more of an 

rt every day i marriage Ware 4 

! vy | had taken great comfort 

' ‘ brat Tee cant inever love anw her 

w ' Phen ' er husband's illness 

‘ ra ' ith Mernvowr was [ree 
“ h ‘ hand beauty 

shew la te ve up foreign life, for 

uel fit had become hateful in her 

1 | racree | to anything that 

hor dauehter propeotod She hardly knew 


hereelf when free from bondage, and would 


Willingely liawe t her clauphte ploy the 
t ant, bal ele so clestred bat Eouth’s ex 
peortenee had rendered her rather eold, sell 
tare aelowe a lofty moitlerenee, 
pote by moat people as the perfection of 
ti taper 
Pits was Dith Mernwour's story She 
bad gre » grran fer or temlerer for het 
trial Dowehar back at them she biamed 
fate, and her father, and beliewed sincerely 
i he woul! bawe been a true, noble and 
ving Wot iif she had been free to follow 


muidmeet R ph Tremaine, or 
at all,» had hantly threvragebat Fate bad 
wned achoorforher Should she hesitate 
‘ let the opportunity pass 
She drow a damty little writin ense to 
wars her, opened to the black edgred paper 
with its f f antique Monegan Phen 
* found her pen aw al under the intluenos 
. ‘ eli, ane’ began to write 
Iho Pirie nel If youn col know i 
‘ ‘ Li behevwe that Thave not forfeited 
ry claim to frie hop Soll, T had not 
' { " ‘ fto your remembrance 
anode ved for sears at your wery 
Without toaking any n lbutforasn 
ir cumefanes Thave puet heanld vour 
Y ‘ emat Whom Pmet abroad 
in’ who has been one of the unwitting 
im f vt tragedy Myo mother 
tis w t! ken about von Dice mot 
k hoy ’ ’ lead us to f t 
“ yea no oour past, and draw u 
t ether a friends in truth, as well as 
" l ned me to send von 
and and ask of won the favor of one eall 
‘ ‘ ‘ cotiett 
Lorn Minnivern 
Aov woman might write that,” she said 
t Dien et foal ab, ei pped in her 
wi trees, directed’ the envelope, and sam 
' it eu \ 
i unt that tl should reach 
lestinat us ry Monday mornin 
any h ’ poawengitin hes hands 
bith alle her tuot from the adl 
i Tt wht | heard sou 
fi ‘ 
You are nervous," Mrs M. trivour re 
ed 
i ar help thinking of Ralph What 
a) eyo For she certainly is Mr. Ca 
wite.* 
I worry about that to nicht the 


bate said coldly, and Mra. Lester soon 





Mi Merny r ronlied awhile over the 
7) ste that she belbevod had wreek 
‘ ‘ in it had compensated 
{ t rea ‘ liow much of it +he 
ht have hindered she newer asked her 
a , 

Lhe la s were t down again antil din 
‘ ‘ av | ta nh Was youn 
vud attenuve, with tt least touch of care 
" is demeanor, but he jadeed it wise not 
ce } ety upen them, If Mrs 
Meariveur sueuld be questioned closely, a 
would be as wei! for h hoow little besides 

» etory 
hiith was not surprised on Monday when 


Iialy I ines rl was brough 
eecvaut Mea Lester 
ee ory overa book 
Ma ‘, 1 th said oasting 
glance avoun'!, ** go change your dress and 
make yourself presentabic Mr Trem 
has come, When I am ready for you I will 
call,” and she hurried her mother toward 
¢ opposite door 
Dear Ralph!” began Mra Lester, con 
“Why, bow did he koow ?—he 
uust have seen our names recistered ” 
Hush,” was the soft com 
ad, and the door closed between, 
she heard a slow step in the hall, 
jweut forwant—shoeked, as she held 
‘her hand silently to Ralph Tremaine. He 


up by a 
eat in her dresin; 


a quick 


aatie 


‘ y 
daugiiter's 


and 
out 


but she war 


tut return to her na-| 


for every thought 
Even then To eoulld see that Mr. Merrivour 
might be attractive te a woman reared in 
luxury, T had ittle to offer--the un 

| reasoning lowe of youth that believes in the | 


| there had been f 


i when «he 


had not been handsome in these old days, 
but cven in deepest grvulle she bad never 
seen wach a worn hagvard \voking face. 
Bhe had the sor re dozene of times 
in ber mind, but the surpc-+ and unaffected 

y were better allies than any of her grace- 





Like a dim dream her perfect beanty came 
back to him, Not a shalow lingered shout 
her; indeed, 1 think under any cireum- 


rtances Elith Merrivour's good looks would | fuliows:—(me copy (aud a large Promiam Stee! Ba- 
have been her first conideration—not that | 
she Was a vain woman either. | 


The knowledge that he had not quite out- 
rown her power gave her a sense of satis- 
action 

** 1 was in cpnsiderable doubt after I had 
she said in a soft. temler tone that 
some women use to such atvantage. It 


nent,” 


hal been a» potent a charm with her as her 
beanty 
** No,” eagerly, and atil! keeping the hand 


’ 


that he had taken, “ J am glad—" 

Mr. Tremaine made a loug pause, growing 
paler every instant, 

“Oh, 

A sort of pitiful exclamation that was not 
a cry, but somehow brought them still 
nearer loge ther 

You 

Jovork« dl te 
face 


had ev ffered—" and he 
if to find some traces in the fair 


ravel vou 


es, whole world might 


Ralph, the 


| 
consider me meroenary an! hea tls, and it | 
} 


would # -sreely give me a pang bit wien I 
found that through trachery you were 
mide t» believe me fa'se, my whole soul 
ro e in r bellion, 
one event. I was another's, and I had no 
right to reinstate myself in your esteem by 
any secrifice, so I enffered in silence. 
think I should never have told you unleers I 
were dying, but now no one can be wounded 
by your listening—” 

** You were not false!" Somehow he was 
giwl at that moment to believe that all 
women were not utterly untrue. 

**] was not. Do you care to know more ’” 

Faith Merrivonr had learned that some of 
the rimplest touches were most forcible and 
dramatic, She would not thrust her story 
upon him 

** Yea, I want to hear i: all, Edith, IT bore 
much pain and anguish in those old times, 
When we come to new pangs, the past seems 
to rise out of ite rave.” 

Al that moment he was more Edith Mer- 
rivour's despairing lover than Dora Verner's 
husband, yet it was from no wavering in his 
present affection. If he could go back to 
where he stood lees than a week ego with 
Dora, and hear her say—'' The wife who 
loves you.’ Ddith'’s eonfession would be a 
thing in which he had no interest, 

They had been standin +, but now she mo- 
tioned him to a seat, taking one at a little 
di-tance 

at i. I wrote tat note I felt that 
1 could explain honorably. Forgive my de 
sire that you should know the trath ad 

* There can be nothing to pardon in that.” 
Now that he no longer beld her hand, he 
wae Ralph Tremaine acain, with a great 
sorrow of his own 

“It seems cruel to tear open the grave 
wil bring up the dead for judginent, but 
you knew my father, and will be merciful, 
learned to be under harder cir 

You can dpubtiess recall one 
conve had with bim. IT wes ab 
wntatthe time, T learned afterwar! that 
he informed you of my engagement with Mr 
Merrivour, but T had not at that time ac 
cepted him, The scervants were instructed 
to refuse you admittance on one pretext or 
another, and your letler never reached me 
I coe wounde lat your going away without 
1 word, and yielded to the pressure from 
almost every source, weakly enough, no 
doubt We see afterward where a litth 
firmness might have saved us, but in youth 
sider.” 





, when 


even oa l 
ovnst Rees 


rantion 





you 


we rarely pause to 

Ralph Tremaine judged her tenderly now 
He forgot the many hours of feverish anxiety 
when he had haunted streets and places of 
amusement, and how she had kept him at a 
when he looked for 


distance, been eald 


miles, made conJitiunal promises that were 
more easily broken than kept. He had 
viewed the matter with clearer eves than he 
was hkely to use today Hadi he been a 
happy husband he might have felt care | 
lessly indifferent toward ber, Ido not mean 


that he warmed into anything beyond! a 
friendly regard, but it seftencd his judg 
lin lex: eritieal and exacting. 

bear this, Edith,” he said 
aven huows that IT am sorry 
that has wronged you 


ment, minds 
‘Lam glad 


slowls “R 


Wildest impossibilities, But it is all past 
past, Let us be tienda.” 

Ile held out bis hand, Whatever love | 
rheronee wasdead, That 
knowledge struck to her heart with a chill. 

For | need a friend aad y.” 

There had hee: a) daring thrill of hope 
first hear! his story, but now it 
slipped away like a pale ghost. She said to 
herself that she had loved him with deeper 
faithfulness than he had lowed her. 

(To BE CONTINTED.) 


CW A ge Th | story os told of a Connecticut 
railroad p te who went into a large 
" welry establishment recently to buy a 
rth twelve hundred dvllars 
to him, “* Are you sure 
they are reliable timekeepers ’" asked the 
president. ‘* Certainly,” replied the clerk, 
and as a proof of the fact let me add that 
two of the conductors upon the and 
rairoad ioning the real of which 
the purchaser was president) have them ! 
* Indeed,” satl tho president, “a very good 
recommendation, but they are too expendve 
for me.” 
Ca An lowa japer, intending to tell us 





watch Some w 


piece Were show! 


nent 


that a prisoner esc ped, says: “* The con 
stable and prisoner disagreed as to which 
was the best route. and, es the prisoner has 


vot been heard from aimee, it is supposed 
that he took the «rong road.” 

{2 Errors, to be dangerous, must have a 
great deal of truth mingled with them, 1 
is only from this alliance that they can ever 
obtain an extensive cipeulation; from pure 
extravagance and genuine, upmingle:! false 
howl, the worl] newer bas, aml newer can, 
sustain any mischy {.—Sydaey Smash 

CH” A Minnesota steer recently bad the 
misiortune to have a hay-stack cave in over 
him. His owner discovered him two weeks 
afverwards, fat ard bearty, having eaten his 
way thirty feet through the stack, 

CH When the German people began to 
purchate United States bends they weve 
-old for forty cents on a dollar. Now they 
are eighty. The Austrian securities which 
then sold for eighty are now down to forty 
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It was too late to alter | keep copies of 


| beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 


| new engraving, prepared especially for thi« 


| for calling the paper to their notice, 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


eee ee 
——_———— i 


—-  ——- —— 
ee oe 


PHILADELPHIA, SATORDAY, APRIL 3, 1868. 


TERMS. 


The terme of THE POST are the same a6 those of 
that well kaown azine, THE LAUY'S FRiEND 
\y onder that the clube may be made ap of the paper 
aud magazine comjoimtly w co desired--and are ar 





aving) 2.30% Tee copies $4,003 Four copier 
Eicou: Five coples (and one oxtrs) G8.00% Eight 
o erative) 12.40), One copy of THE 
of THE LADY'S FRIEND, 64.00, 
Every pereon getting op a club will reewive the Pre- 
miom Pneraving in adé tion 

Subecribers in the Britich Provinces mm aet remit 
twenty cent+ cxtra lor postage Papers te aciab will | 
be scat to different port offers If desired. Stngle 
rambere sont on receipt ul Ave centa, sntentes of 
Post and of Lady's Friend alwaye entirety siferent. 

In remitting, name at the top of y ar letter, 
roar Post office, county, and “tate If poseibic, pro- | 
ere a Port-office order on Philadelphia, or get @ 
droft on Uhiladeiphia of New \ ork, payable to ovr | 
wrder. Wt « @raft cannot be had ame check pry- | 
ble to oor order on a National Bank; if even this ie 
ul t nited States notes, Do nut 
send money by the Express Compapice, anices you 
pay their charge. 

SEWING. VEAC EEE WE. Premiam Por "0 enh 
becribers and 960 


r+ and one 





* reats Mb apeles or tor Wet 
“ eond Grover & Paker*s No & Machine, 
! © ow liv remitting tt fifference of price tn 
who ony higher prieed Mechine will be went, Every 
*. “silver 6 a Promiom Lit nasmoch as he par 


Vill get the Premiam “tec! Engraving 
Address 
HENRY PETERSON A €O., 
319 Walnut St, Philadelphia 





Notice. —Correspondents should always 
any manue«cripts they may | 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be rexponsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript, | 


- => —_— — 


BACK NUMBERS. 


We can «till supply back numbers of Tur 
Post to the first of the year. Additions | 
ean be made to clubs beginning at that time, | 
at the club rates, and we will supply the | 
back numbers, Of course it is necessary 
that all the sub<eriptions in a club should 
cnd at the same time. 


THE COMING YEAR. 








they never euffered so muck from dampaes 
and cold im their lives. 

We are inclined to think that in site 
cases Outof ten, the best place for an in- 
i especially in winter—is home. In 
travelling you cammot those number! 
little conveniences which an invalid ane 


heme and mi+ses so b 
How often fe it ory are sent 





| gentlemen, 


abroad, only to be ordered by tk n . 
sicians bome again, to theta. * — . 


| as their only chance of life, 


The proper time, it seems to us, to go 
abrow! for health, is before the coustite- 
tion has become much impaired by dixeese, 
Oppose the beginnings of ill-health, if you 
chuose, by the relaxation of travel and 
change, and thus restore the tone and vigor 
of the body. But, as the old adage has i 

“an ounce of prevention is worth « wade, 
of cure,” and the favorable moment once 


| pnaned, it is often impossible to regain 


health, save at the cost of a long season of 
rest and careful attention to the demands of 
the ailing system. And foreign travel, when 
this utter breaking-down has come, oftener 
ruceceds, we think, in accelerating the pro- 
grees of disense, than in building up the 
constitution into new strength and life. 
ae ~ js 

Tuk Home Wrexty,—In answer to 
several letters, we may aay that the Hime 
Wee ly of this city, has b en discontinved, 
As almost everybody teens to think that 
you have cnly to start a w ek y paper now- 


|); ways, and pet at once a lerze circulation, 
| we may state that within the last three 


years probably the snug sum of fifty thou- 
sand dollars bas been spent in ‘ pushing” 
the Home Weekly with no very marked re- 
cult. In fact it is very easy in these times 
to spend a small fortune in trying to make 
a paper ‘‘ go,” and then have it go—up. 

In the case of the Home Weekly, we sin- 
cerely regret its want of sucepss, for the 
energy and industry of its proprievors merit- 
ed a better fate, 





> 
Portny.—A very large proportion of the 


| Original poetry sent to us, is about death 


avd “ying, departed friends, &e, 

* Sumethiug too much of this,” laties and 
Our paper is not a tombstone. 
- > 


C2” Du Chaillu tells us that in the inte- 


| rwrof Africa, under the equator, the na- 


We design making Tue Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. 

In the way of new Novelets we are able 
alrea:ly to announce ;— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M, DOUGLAS. | 


The Red Court Farm, 


By MRS. WOOD, Author of ** East Lynne.” 


tives always charged him the same price for 
bn egg as fora hen. They argued in this 
way: anegg, if itis batched, will produce a 
hen, and therefore you should pay the price 
of a hen for an egg. 

(#~ There are four hundred joint stock 
compinics now in process of liquidation in 
Londen, The total losses in these specula- 
tio s amount to about ten million of dollars, 

Ce” The Early Rose sprang from seeds in 
+ potato ball) From the seeds of that one 
ball seven kinds of potatoes have been rais- 
ed; and, what is stranger than all, each of 


| the seven varieties is execllent in its way, 


A New Novelet 


Queen of the Savannah,” 


A New Novelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author ef | 


St. George and the Dragon,” 


With oTNER NoveLers and Suonrt Sto 
nibs, by a host of able writers, 





A copy of either of our large and beauti 
“The Sonv of Home 
at Sea,” ** Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
* One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ** Everett 
in His Library”- 


ful steel Engravings 


will be given to every full 
($2.50) subseriber, and alsu to every person 
sending on aclub, Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex 


tra. These engravings, when framed, are 


brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tur Post are so much lower than those of | 


any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 


think we deserve an even more liberal sup 
port from an appreciative public than we | 
} 


have ever yet received. And our prices to club 


| subscribers are so low, that if the matter ix 


properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 


For Trenuoas see head of editerial column. 


| Sample numbers are sent grifis to thore de 


sirous of getting up clubs. If any of ou: | 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, | 
and we will send him or her a specimen, 
e : 
THE CLIMATE OF ITALY. 

As so many seem to believe that the cli 
mate of Italy is unsurpassed, we give an 
extract of a private letter recently re- 
eeived from a frend who has been staying 


in Rome for a while this past wiuter. He 


says 

Ithink that there has been more romance in re 
lation to Italy thon any other place onder the sun 
Probably this has arteen from our having obtained 


our information moertly throug by giieh source 
hie home at th 
run overto Italy in the 
there, ant b 


Atbome he left a 


An Kaglishman can leave most 


pleasant partof the vear, 
couree of 


aweek, «pend some tim 


aieont for a counle of month 


c.oody, murky RLMO* per — there he find ean 
thine and aclearekry aod he led ighted. Bat the 
climate ie a mort tresch rons of warm in the 
middie of th day—-but you 1 ft not wntare ont 
{ , etime ts the ur *, and «hould be in at 
least an heur betor low M Jaria prevaile 


everveh r and ¢ ints themecives are 


obliged te be t tos 
Ameticans who co * clt-ecelng, are most 
tinptad: nt 


Th. palsces have floors of brick and stone; no 


f pa pr rbaps pan of coals ect Inth mid 
dl ot th ” snd the aiumosphere te cold and 
damp. Our peo; tak Be precaut ouF Upon ent 
ing. Sem tho Germans, more sens bly, carry 
wth ol eka, thick they pat Of Upon enteriag, 


when they leave. The leet bcom 
bely chill & This, atieuded with 
tal cue cos pdered Dy stamd.ng apd iovkin,, a) bend 


le real 


very ovoid, th 


echoes. 


This is precisely the same account which 
wa- given us a namberof years ago, by a 


friend who took his cousamptive wife to 
lialy to apend the winter. He said that 


have 


BY GUSTAVE AIMALD, Author of * The | 


( @” Seven farmers in one Vermont village 
102 children, Jonathan Eddy's share 
m1 Ile heads the list, 

Cw" * What death would you prefer to 
die’ sail a person to another, ‘ I don't 
exactly know; I should like to try seven or 
eight before deciding the point.” 

tw" An advertisement of somebody's 
** liver-encouraging, silent perambulator fa- 
mily pill,” tells a credulous public that 
‘this pill is as mild asa pet lamb, and it 
don't go fooling about. It attends strictly 
to business, and is as certain as an alarm 
clock ” 

C@- A Mysreny.—A couple of “high 
social position” in New Orleans recently ap- 
peared at one of the churches in that city 
aml were married, At the close of the cere- 
mony the husband informed his bride that 
they parted there, and that she would never 
see his face again. He walked off, she faint- 
ed, and there is a mystery. 

CH” In Philadelphia, the number of per- 
tiivs for the erection of buildings issued dn- 
ring IS6S amounted to 4,446, or over twice 
as mony asin New York, Pretty goud fora 

‘large-size! village."’ Nowif we were only 
a ‘‘yreat metropolis!” 

t#? Mr. Vernon Harcourt—Historicus of 
the Times has made bis maiden speech in 
Parhament, and in it be spoke of an old 
sword that we must keep bright and bur- 
ae we have received it from our an- 

Ile added: 

‘* If the present be not an age in which it 
ix required, we should preserve it for future 


hished 


cestore 


; use, whea political storms may arise, when 


it may prove a security for the throne and a 
safeguard for the people.” 

We really don’t see what use a eword would 
be in a storm, or how it could protect any- 
thing. Did net Mr Harcourt mean an um- 
brella?— London Fun 

£?~ A French chemist asserts that he can 
ko cleanse printed paper as to make it enit- 
able for recciving a fresh impression. He 
states that by inomersing the printed sheet 
in aslight alkaline solution the ink disap- 
pears, and leaves the sheet of a pure, spot- 
lesa white 

{# Kioyte Bakin, the popular Chinese 
novelist, has just finished a new novel, in 
106 volumes, which will be eagerly looked for 
by the reading public, and will form a hand- 
sume ornament for ten or fifteen centre 
tables 

C#~ A Washington correspondent writes 
thus of the duings of his colleagues at the 

mal capital “A correspoudent or a 
reporter is doing well if he gets seventy dol- 
lurs a week; yet what is such pay to the 
lueky turn of a vote on some claim covering 
milhons in the House or Senate. A cor- 
respondent says to the Hon, Lycurgus Sand- 
stone; * That is a juet claim; | have care- 
fully investigated it, and, moreover, my 
fiend C. ix a truly loyal man and a goo) fel- 
low.’ The Hon. Lycurgus may or may not 
think so; but he knows that a few terse sén- 
tences from the pen of the correspondent 
will cive him a prominenee before the 
country, end secure, probably, his renomi- 
nation. So he votes, and Seratchpen pock- 
ets his lit'le fee that amounts to ten times 
the pay of his journal” 

(#” A Michigan professor says that Dr, 
Holland's statem: nts relative to drunkenness 
in the wine countries, ** bave no foundation, 
IT enuppose that every time Dr. Helland sees 
a Swiss lauching, singing, gesticulating or 
caperinge about, he sets him down as drunk, 
forthe same reason that he characterizes as 
‘all sorts of insane jabber’ the foreign /an- 
guages which he only very imperfovtly un- 
derstands” 

(#7 “Is my face dirty?” remarked a 
young laly to her aunt, while seated at the 
dinner table on a steamboat running from 
Cairo to New Orleans, “Dirty! No. Why 
dil you ask?" * Because that insulting 
waiter insists upon putting a towel beside 
my plate. I've thrown three umiler the 
table. an! yet every time be comes around 
he put another one before me.” 
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KEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Hans DRFITMANN'S PARTY; witn OTHER 
Batstaps, By CoarnctesG. Letanp. This 
is a new and enlarged edition of the popular 
Breitmann poems, which have been received 
with the greatest faver both at home and 
abroad. he “Lendon Leaver” says that 
*it would be impossible to conceive any- 


——_—— > —— 





GRAINING. 

The art of imitating the grain of the more 
expensive wooda is now brought to so great 
a degree of perfection, that it is often almoat 
impossible to determine without feeling the 
surface, whether we are looking upon the 
wood or an imitation of it. Muhogany, satin 
wool, rosewood, maple, an! same others, 


MINTS ON HOUSE CLEANING. 
BY MKS, 8. 0. JOMUNSON. 

As the spring days approach, the house. 
wife feels ber daily cares incroase. Every 
cloret, drawer and piece-bag must be ran- 
sacked, overlooked, and cleared np for the 
| coming summer. Carpets must be taken up 


thing more genuinely humorous than sowe | and shaken, beds well beaten, and bedsteada 
of these verees” Buy than and have ai Waehed in strong brine to destroy all in- 
goes laugh. Published by TB. Peterson & | *#cts, ete. As anything that can leasen the 

roa, Phila. Prése 75 cents labor of a housekeeper is desirable, I yen- 

My Ten-Rop Fanw; on. How I secaur | ture to contribute my mite. Save the tea 
a Frontst. By. Mia. Manta Gruman. Pub- | leaves for a few days, then steep them in a 
lished by Loring, Boston; and also for sale | *' pail or pan for half an hour, strain 
by Tarner Brothers & Co., 808 Chestnut through a sieve, and use the tea to wash all 
street, Phila. Price 50 cta. Worth reading. varnishes paint. It uires very little rub- 

Trrpene Essays Leading Articles Con- | bing or * elbow polish,” as the tea acts asa 


tributed to the N. Y. Tribune from 1857 to 
1963 by Crantrs T. Conapon, With an 
Introduction by Honace Greeiry. Pub- 
lished by J. 8. Redfield, New York; and 
also for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co. , Phila. 

ReErort oF THE SURVEYS Across Titk 
CONTINENT IN 1867—68. By Gen. W. J. 
Patmen. W. B. Selbeimer, Printer, corner 
of Fifth and Chestnut streets, Phila 

Hanren’s MAGAZINE for April, For sale 
by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Phila. 

Tne Wavertyr Novets. By Sin Wat- 
TER Scott. In this volume we have ‘ The 
Bride of Lammermoor,” ‘The Abbot,” 
‘The Betrothed,” and ‘‘Peveril of the 
Peak.” Illustrated with Steel and Wood 
Engravings. Four of the best novels ever 
written. Published by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York; and also for sale by Turner 
Brothers & Co., Philada. 

Percival Keene. By Captaris Mar- 
RYATT. Published by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York. 

Tue Trix Trewret; or, Heaps anp 
TAILS FOR THE WISE AND WaGGisi, Pub- 
lished by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by Turner Brothers & Co., 
Philada. 

How Hr Won Hen. A Sequel to “ Fair 
+ By Mrs. Sournwonrtu, Published 
by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philada. 

Tue Poetical Works AND REMALNS OF 
Henry Km Wurrr, With Life, by Ro- 
BERT SoutueY. Published by D. Appleton 
& Co., New York; and also for sale by Tur- 
ner Brothers & Co., Philada. 

Pre-Historic Nations; or, Inquiries 
concern ng some of the Great Peoples and 
Civilig>tions of Antiquity, and their probable 
relation to a still older civilization of the 
Ethiopians or Cushites of Arabia. By Jon 
D. BaLpwis, A.M. Published by Harper 
& Brothers, New York; and also for sale by 
Claxton, Remeen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Grirritu GAUNT; OR, JEALOUSY, By 
CuaARLES Reape, Illustrated. Published 
hy Harper & Bros., New York. Price 25 cts. 

VIRGINIA GRANAM, THE Sry oF THE 
Granp Any. By JcstTin Jones, Pub- 
lished by Loring, Boston; and also for sale 
by Turner Bros. & Co., Phil. Price 75 cts. 

‘““WisttInad AND SEFKING; oR, WINNIE 
AT THE Farm.” ‘ Little Meg's Children.” 
Two volumes for children, Published by 
James 8. Claxton, Phila, 

THE OVERLAND MONTHLY For Mancn, 
Published by A. Roman & Co., San Fran- 
eisco and New York. 

SNAKLEYOW. By CarTatn MAnnvyaTrT. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York. 

Tne ComrLetTe Poetical Works or 
THomas CAMPBELL. With a Memoir of his 
Life, and an Essay on his Genius and Writ- 
ings. Published by D. Appleton & Co., New 
York; and also for sale by Turner Brothers 
& Co., Philada, 

Five Wrexs IN A BALLOON; or Jour- 
neys and Discoveries in Africa "Wy three Eng- 
liskmen. Compiled in French by Jules 
Verne, from the original notes of Dr. Fer- 
guson; and done into English by ** William 
Lackland,” expressly for D. Appleton & 
Co., New York. This is, in a mensure, a 
satire on recent books of African travel. It 
gives, however, a survey of the whole field 
of African discovery, and in view of the 
wonderful “ traveller's tales,” to which we 
have been treated by explorers, can hardly 
be considered extravagant. Also for sale by 
Turner Brothers & Co., Philada,. 

Tue Puanrom Suir. By Carrain Mar- 
RYATT. Published by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York. 

MEMORIAL Or Rev. Tuomas H. Stock. 
TON. By the Rev. Jouwn G, Witson. Pub- 
lished by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
VPhilada, 

Berrer Views or Livina; or, Life Ac- 
cording to the Doctrine, ** Whatever is, is 
Right.” By A. B. Cutip, M. D., author of 
** Whatever is, is Right,” &e. Published by 
Adams & Co., 25 Broomfield St., Boston. 

ToBAcco AND (ts Errects. A Prize Es- 
say by Henny Ginpons, M. D., of San 
Francisco, California. 
& Lanahan, New York. 


Tus Danisu IsLANDSs: are we bound in | 


Honor to pay for them ’ By JAMES PARTON. 
Published by Fields, Osguod & Co., Boston. 

WAVERLY Nove.s. ‘Count Robert of 
Paris," ** The Surgeon's Daughter," ‘* Wood- 
atock,” and ‘** The Betrotbed."” Published 
by T. B. Peterson & Co., Phila. Price 20 cts. 
each, 

Tue HeraLp or Heattn, Published by 
Miller, Wood & Co., New York. 

Tuk WESTMINSTER AND EDINBURGH RE- 
Virws, Published by the Leovard Scott 
Publishing Company, New York. 

Tuk Op Guarp for March, Published 
by Van Evrie, Horton & Ce., 162 Nassau 
street, New York. 

t#” Hon. Edward Bates, who was At- 
torney General of the United States un:ler 
President Lincoln, died in St. Louis on 
Thursday, the 25th. 

(@ Judge Schiey, at Savannah, has ren- 
dered a decision that negroes are ineligible 
to office in the state of Georgia 

€@ The cold weather of March, it is as- 
serted, bas been exceedingly useful in dimi- 
nisbivg the danger of spring freshets, in the 
New England states, where the storms of 
last winter were un frequent and 
heavy, and where several snow has 
accumulated on the ground. 

C2 “It is a standing rule in my church,” 
said one clergyman to another, ‘‘ for the 
sexton te up any man that he sces 
asleep.” ‘1 think,” replied the other, 
‘‘thes it would be better for the sexton, 
whenever a man goes to sleep under your 
preaching, to wake you up.” 

{#” An English town was recently visited 
by a curious storm. It lasted about ten 
minates, and covered the with smal! 


Published by Carlton | 


strong detergent, cleansing the paint from 
its impurities, and making the varnish shine 
equal to new. It cleanscs window sashes 
and oil-cloths; indeed, any varnished sur- 
face is improved by its application. It 
washes window panes and mirrors much 
better than soap and water, and is excellent 
for cleansing black walnut picture and look- 
ing-glass frames, It will not do to wash 
unvarnished paint with it. Whiting ix un- 
equalled for cleansing white paint. Take a 
small quantity on e damp fiannel, rub lightly 
over the surface, and you will be surprised 
at its effects. Wall papers are readily 
cleansed by tying a soft cloth over a broom, 
and sweeping down the walls carefully. The 
dust and ashes of furnaces and stoves are 
deposited in every crack and crevice of our 
rooms, and require vigilant and active treat- 
ment for their removal. Carpeta absorb 
great quantities of them. All who can af- 
ford it will find it a great improvement to 
use straw matting in summer, and in antumn 
cover thom with carpet linings or even com- 
mon newspapers, then put down the carpets 
over them, Cleansing silver is not an easy 
tank ; the use of kerosene will greatly facili- 
tate the operation. Wet a flannel! cloth in 
the oil, dip in dry whiting, and thoroughly 
rub the plated or silver ware; throw it into 
a dish of ecalding soap-suds, wipe with a 
soft flannel, and polish with a chamois skin. 
Your silver or plate will look equal to that 
exhibited in a jeweller’s window, and will 
retain its brilliancy for six months, if once 
a week, when washed, it ix polished with a 
chamois skin. 
the beauty of a table, and is easily attained 
| by this method, Some may think it wil! in- 
jure the plate, I have used it apring and 
fall for tive years, and neither plated articles 
nor silver sustain any injury. Those who 
use brasy audirons will find it equally effica- 
cious in restoring their brightness, Old 
feather beds and pilluws are greatly iin- 
proved by putting them on a clenn grass 
plot during a heavy shower; let the beds 
beconie thoroughly wetted, turning them on 
both sides, Let them lie out until thoroughly 
dry, then beat them with rods; this will 
lighten up the feathers and make them 
much more healthful to sleep upon. It re- 
moves dust and rejuvenates the feathers.— 
American Agriculturiat. 











} Mr, Stewart's Boarding Heuse for Una- 
married Women. 

Dr. Hall gives the following account of 
the building now erecting in New York city 
by Mr. A. T, Stewart: — 

“To unbefriended and destitute young 
women, who are willing to work for a 





meney, and ip a way not to encourage idle- 
ness, nor a whit to abate their industries ; 
but to every young woman who has an am- 
bition to make and save money, he says; ‘I 
will furnish you a nice, warm, well lighted, 
airy room, suitably furnished, in a splendid 
marble buuse, with good and healthful board, 
for two dollars and a half a week; all that 
you can make beyond that is your own.’ 
Does not the reader see at a glance the wis- 
dom, the beneficence and the gallantry of a 
plan of this kind? He affor is industrious 
young women an opportunity of making and 
aying up money for themselves; he dues 
nothing towards encouraging them in idle- 
ness; nothing to lower their self-roepect. 
If he gave them their board and | 
| they could not belp but consider themselves 
| objects of charity, aud there would be more 
or leas of a fecling of self-deyradation, or 
that they were ‘beholden’ to another, It is 


difficult to compute the am unt of actual | 


good this plan will accomplish; to compute 
the amount of discouragement and prema- 


ties which will be prevented every year, and 
to be continued for ages to come. Such is 
the general outline of the plan now in pro- 
cces of execution at the nurthwest corner of 
Fourth Avenue aud Thirty-second street, in 
New York city, to be carried out at the cost 
of several millions of dollars.” 


| A Cure fer Paralysis. 

We lately met a gentleman who, although 
he walked with apparent ease, said he had 
been almost a hopeless paralytic, but had 
been substantially cured by the use of an 
air-pump. The theory of the cure and the 
application of the instrument were as fol- 
lows: Paralysis is produced by the failure 
of some of the organs of life to perform 
their functions. They need recuperating. 
He applied a cup or receiver to the surface 
|of the part affected, and by means of the 
pump he removed the pressure of the ex 
ternal atmosphere. There was then a rush 

| of air internally, as much as the clogged 
condition of the system would admit, to- 
wards the vacuum produced by the pump. 
The blood was carried along by the air, and 
by mere mechanical force made to circulate 
jin the affected limb, which thus recovered 
_ ite vigor aud activity.— Worcester Palladium. 


CH Queen Victoria, it is said, keeps the 
apartments of the late Prince Albert in ex- 
| aetly the same condition that they were at 
his death—slippers and dressing-gown all 
vee if he might come back to them any 
! y. 
| 9 A New York paper says:—‘' Doctor 
| Hayes wishes to go North again. No Arctic 
| explorer is really bappy until he bas failed 
| to come back.” 

62 Harti is as usual in the midst of un- 
| ending squabbles, which presents a brilliant 
| prospect for the United States, if we go into 

the * protectorate business.” 

tw * Olivia” writes plaintively to « pa- 

per in Chi . that unless a woman is 
** young,” ** pretty-faced,” she has no 
| chance lu the departments at Washington, 


Bright silver adds much to | 


ing | 


ture sickness, and the lowest of all depravi- | 


are frequently imitated ; and it ia but seldom 
that a good house is finwhed without the 
introduction of sume graining, Doors to 
drawing: rooms, dining-halls and passages are 
usually painted, if some handsome grained 
wood be not introduced. The skirtines are 
also frequently finished in this manner, but 
it is not now #0 commonly employed as it 
was afew yoars og Delicate parti-colors 
are often preferred for drawing-roome aud 
those apartments which are most frequently 
inhabited. The process of palaten very 
simple, The workman first prepares the 
au with two or three coats of oS pet, 
and then forms the ground of the graining, 
.the color of the ground being regulated b 

the color of the wood to be imitated, If, 
for instance, it be required to imitate aatin- 
wood, then the ground will be formed of 
Naples yellow and ceruse, worked up with 
tarpentine. When this coat ia perfectly dry 
the graining is commenced, the painter pre- 
paring small quantities of such colors as he 


with camel's hair pencils, of different sizes, 
and flat hog's hair brushes, When tho work 
is finished it must be allowed to remain 
until perfectly dry, and covered evenly with 
one or two ocoate of geod oil varnish, The 
same process is adopted in the imitation of 
marbles for chimney pieces, pilasters and 
other ornamental work. 


tw A VaALvABLe Doo, —There is a large 
and strong dog, named Carlo, in Dubuque, 
Towa, that has saved the lives of four per- 
sons. He dragged a creeping babe from 
under the feet of a pawin t, pulled two 
drowning girls out of a lake, and seized his 
| master's coat-tail, one dark and stormy 
| nigte, and held him back just as he was 
about to step into a river where the bridge 
| had just been carried away. Who says dogs 
| have not intelligent faculties—and do not 
| deserve saving more than half the men ? 
The other Sunday a lady preacher in 
| Wisconsin discourved from the text, “* I say 
junto you watch!" and the next week the 
| gallant youths of her congregation gave her 
| a nice gold one. 
(W” A case of domestic scandal was under 
discussion at a tea table. ‘Well, let us 
| think the best of her we can,” said an el- 
\derly spinster, * Yes,” said another, ‘ and 
| any the worst.” 
CW it was anil to a belle in the habit of 
| wearing low-necked dresses, who recently 
cariied off a matrimonial prise, in the shape 
| of arich old widower, “that she won the 
race by a neck,” 
CF Costiy GanmeEnts,—“ How does the 
| Empress Eugenie dress’ inquired an in- 
quisitive female of a bachelor friend, just 
returned from Paris, 
was the brusque reply. ‘ Of course,” con- 
| tinued the inquirer; “bat I wish to know 
whether she wears costly dresses.” * I un- 
| derstand you, madam,” was the ungallant 
| response; ‘‘ahe dresses like a woman 
wearing the most costly garments she can 
procure,” 
C2” Conventent — For rough estimates, 








living, he has decided to give millions of | as in cursory reading, it may be well enough | 


| to remember that a piastre is five cents: a 
| franc, 20 cents; a guilder, 40 cents; a rix- 
| dollar, a florin, or a rupee, 50 cents; a rouble 
| ora thaler, 65 cents; atael (Chinese,) $1.50; 
la pound sterling, $4.54; and a doubloon, 
| $15.75, 

| (@ Advice to those who are about to go 
| to law—first, axk yourself this question 

|** Are you morally in the right?” If the 
| anewer is ‘* No,” go to law by all means, 
| you'll be sure to win. — Tomahawk. 


| GF" It was resolved at a late temperance | 


mecting in Wisconsin, that ‘* temperance is 
a natural virtue, and indispensable to raise 
men to the level of other animals.” 

(CW The British Government is tired of 
her colonies, The mother country has to 
spend about $13,000,000 annually in their 
snpport—-and gets scarcely anything in re 
turn, 

CW Subjects for conundrums being nearly 
exhausted, one desperate joker has gone 
back to our firet parents, and inquires, “* Why 
wasn't Eve afraid of the mensies *” * Be 
cane whe’ Adam " 

CA young lady of Springfield, IN, who 
attended the woman suffrage meeting, re- 
marked with a quiet, entiric sense, ** Mr. 
Foster said there waxn't a woman in the hall 
| who hadn't as mach right to be called a man 
as he hal; and I think so toe!" 

CH Gamgee estimates that about one- 
' fifth of the meat sold in the markets is ob 


| tained from animals that have died, or | 


from thore that have been killed while «nf- 
fering from some complaint. When the 
creature has been killed suddenly by an ac- 
cident, the flesh ia good—but if death has 
heen the result of over-driving, it contains 
@ poison that produces an eruption on the 
|akin of those who handle it, and though 
many persons may eat such flesh with impn- 
| nity, some are not «o fortamate.—Dr. John 
C. Draper, in the Galary. ’ 
| gy After an exile of nearly eight year 
Gen. JobnC. Breckinridge has returned to 
his old bome in Lexington, Kentucky, and 
proposes immediately to resume the profes 
sion of the law. 
| QR" A ruffian, on Sunday evening, for 
cibly seized a young woman ina Jersey City 
street car and carried her off —no one inter- 
fering. Quite ** metropolitan.” 
tm Scunvy.—When the os has be- 
come accustomed toa mixed diet, a total 


| abstinence from either animal or vegetable | 


food causes the disease known as scurvy. 
It is a pa error to suppose that this 
condition is the result only of a want of 
' vegetable food. This error has arisen from 
| the fact that, heretofore, in long voyages, 
| vegetable food has been deficient in quan- 
| tity—bat we now know that » epecies of 
scurvy may arise from a deficiency in the 





tn alazy. 

Rear tx FRoxt.—A respectable old 
y was walking my | a country road one 
| day, when suddenly ber indignation was 
| aroused on beholding the untidy abode of 
| «mall farmer, who had a heap of ashes 
| and refuse in front of bis house, whereupon 
| the old lady exclaimed: ** Dear me' dear 


shelled snails. Evidently the storm, in the | and that * one with all the sweet juices of | me! how I do hate to see s house with its 


dilemma between snow and hail, resul 
& sn-ail storm, 
Prof. Marsh, of Yale College, has 


| living elsewhere. Poor Olivia! 
t@” A drunken fellow in Linn county, 


ted in life squeezed out of her,” must get beri rear in the front!” 


(@ The * oldest inhabitant” admits that 
it is sweet to have friends you can trust, but 


@ ~ 
discovered that there was once on this con- | Iowa, endeavored the other day to force bis | more convenient to have friends who “ trast 


tinent a breed of horses only two feet high. 
** Notes” thinks that the small ponies on the 
American circuses of the early era must 
have required «trong opera glasses to be 
seen from the back seats. 


| way into a room occupied by two girls. He! y 
| gg Hartford bas taken « novel legal | 


| kicked in a panel of the door, but could not 
| get his foot out , when one of the girls 


relieved him of his embarrassment by chop- | 


ping it off with an axe. 


step. A certain Church Bociety haw sued 
one of its congregation for an unpaid sub- 
, Seription 


requires - hie pallet, and oppiying them | 
s 


**Like a woman,” | 


supply of animal food. —Dr. John U. Draper, | 


The Right side. 
A curioso asks, with reasonable wonder, 


why we use the right hand in prefevence to | 


the left. Nature appears te have dictated 
the hatit; ite universality goes far to prove 
that it is instinctive; for among ex'sting 
nations rone seem to be gifted as were the 
Benjaminites of ol, The left arm is the 
weaker, but whether naturally or only from 
disuxe remains to be ascertained. It would 
appear that the difference of strength ex 
tends to the organs of locomotion. When 
we meet an obstacle in walking, it is easier 
to turn tothe right than to the left, a» if 
the right leg had the most power and free 
| (lom of motion; and it is said, that if a man 
, lowe himself on « plain, without any guide 
) Or landiarks, he will, in his efforts to go 
- ht serene, invariably bear to the left, 

© dexter limb impe bly taking longer 
strides, Even a left headed nao bey ve 
right manual fer many purposes; and a 
right-handed mortal has to train hard to be- 
come ainbidexterous, Only one suggestion 
ean we afford to account for the general 
righthandisess; it is, that nature = le. 
rignedly kept the working arm away from 
the heart, that the violent actions of the 
one may affect as little as possible the deli 
j cate functions of the other. 








THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR—The market has been moderately ac 
tive, Sales 14,000 bbls at , 
85. 734400 for extra; 4 Ther North. Weert ex 
tra family; @7,124 @1,.80 tor 
monn ‘or ennaylvania extra family. | 
GRAIN—In_ Wheat there hae been more dotag. | 
85 G00 bas of Pennsylvania, Western, and Soathers | 
red svld at §1,55¢81,%; ee ate 6 
1,75; 8000 hus No ts at $1,486 1,58, and 10, 
bus white at §1, 40 ' bus, according to quality, | 
Rye S000 bane in at 6), 1,65 P bas. 
Corn—-30,000 bus prime yellow sold at #Tap tie, 14 Qu 
bus Westere mixed a hem. and 400 bus white at 


ORM V4. 

PROVINIONS— The market continucs quict; sales 
of Meer Pork at $28,500)28,7). Bacon; sales of plain 
and (ancy canvassed ame at 18@p Wor; Mhouldore at 
LIX Gis. Green Moats, sales of 1200 tes plekled 
Hlame at IIB IIe. and Shoulders at bee Lard; 
sales of 850 bbie nad tcs Western at 10 1% for 
eivam and kettle rendered. ter, sales of ac''d 
packed at yc, and prime roll ot OP Se. 

HAIK — SO )hhde No. 1 Quereltron « CF ead Pion. 

BELSWANX | Sales vellow at @ 47 . 

FRATILER sales prime lots at whe. 

FRI IT- Green Applet are setting at 98405 @ bb! 
Delied Frait -Sales of 90,00) De of Tenneseve Apples 
at 11GBitee, and North Carolina at Ifqpite yD, 
and Peaches at ITGRITK: for halves, 184 @ Ie for 
quarters, and 10@ Ue Y ® for pared, 

li Salee of prime Timothy B 100 Be $1," 
1.4, mixcd do §1,95401,20; laferior du §1,15@1,90, 
and Straw §1, ina. 

Hors on of New York and Western at 7@ 
iNc, according to quality. 








(W™ Among the numerous magnificent 
floral offering», recently presented to Mins 
Clara Louise Kellogg, was an immense eorn- 
ucepia, composed of the choicest selection 
of tlowers most ingeniously and artistically 
| arranged with the words intervoven, ‘* The 
| only Marguerite." 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKRBTS. 


The supply Of Reef Cattle during the part week 
amounted te about 1700 head, ¢ prices realleed 
trom Wewy a ®. 180 Cowes broaght trem $40 
to TW hea heep—10,00y head were disposed of 
from Ty Moe ® rr) Hoge sold at from $15,50 
to 16,50 B 100 Me, 








| 


| {WW A serious certompenery who is given 
| to publishing moral maxims, says 


'**Good order is bread; disorder is starva- 
tion.” 


And that is all very well; but ‘' idleness is 
loafing.” How about that’ 


Werthices imitations of Burnett's Coooamn 
abouud, all tending Wo lucrease ite popularity, 


tH A dwelling-house has been ereéted 
in Des Moines, lowa, constructed mostly of 
paper—the weather-boardiag, inside walls, 
and shingling being of that material. The 
cont is about two-thirds that of the ordi- 
| mary materials, and the house, it in waid, is 
| much warmer than where plaster and wood 
| are ured. 
| 
| 





De Not Trifie with Danger. 
| Avringle epark may kindle a fame that wil! con 
| sume acity, and emall aliments neglected, may end 
| in fatal disorders Bearing thie fact in mind, let the 
firet symptoms of debility of nervous prostration be 
| met promptiy with Invigorating treatment. Fure- 
wort among the verotable tonlce of the age stands 
HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTEUS, and when- 
ever the vital powers seem to languith, or there is 
any feason to euspect that the animal fonctions ce 
sential to the eurtenation and purification of the 
body are imperfectly performed, thie Invaluable tn 
vigorant and antleeptic should at once be resorted 
| to. Indigestion always produces weakness of thy 
Sometimes It happ ne that the ap 


bodily powers, 
petite demands more foud than the stomach can 
digest, though pot more, p rhaps, than le required 
to keep up the full etrength of the irame, The 
vbject, ander such circumstances, Is to lner ape th 
digestive capacity of the assimilating organ, so as 


| 


| 
| 
| 

to make it equal to the duty imposed upon it by the 


| appetite, and capable of supplying the buiidsng ma 
torial of the aystean an tast an it le required, This 
object is fully accompliched by the use of the Hit 


Missing Mics Wife While Dying of 
3 Hy drepnebdia. 

Mr. Eokerson, whe died of hy hobia at 
Raddle River, N.J., had to be held by five 
or six men, end during his lucid intervals 
bagye! to kiee bis wife, who wae very il) in 
another part of the house, Jnet before bis 
Inet dremiful 0¢ he pleaded so pileously to 
kiss her once more before he died that 
— the consequences, they took her to 
his bed. The dying man carefull 
the froth from his face, and cemmprabine ots 
teeth tghtly to prevent any of the polnonous 
saliva exuding from his mouth, kissed the 
lips which he hail +o ofter presed in love 
and affection, and then resolutely turning 
away, after bidding her adien forever, re- 
lapsed into a dreadful paroxyem and died. 

Bm. MR. M.- Rapwar's Revor Rewer. To be 
ared op all occasions of pain or sudden sickmess. 
Immediate relief and comsequest care for the all- 
mente and diseasce prescribed, le what the Rewer 
guarantees, to perform, Ite motto ts plain and ays- 
tematic; /( wi ewrely ewre/ There le no other 
remedy, no other Lintaaat, no hind of Pagan 
Len, that will check pain so suddenly aad se *atir 
factorily as Rapwar's Meavy Keuser, Lt bee boon 


_ thoroughly terted Im the workshop and im the Guild, 
| In the counting-roem and at the ferga, among civi- 


liane and eoldiers, im the parlor and in the horpital, 


| Mhroughout all the varted olimes of the earth, and 


one general verdict has come home: “ The moment 
Roadways Ready Retief te applied externally, or 
lahen inwardiy according lo directions, Pain, from 
wiatever causes, coarse to enial/” Une ne other 
kind for Srnaime, or Bunne, or Seanpa, or Cuts, 
Ceaurs, Bavwns, or Sraame, It te excetient for 
Cunstane, Mosqurto Brrea, seo fries oF Mor. 
sonove Inepeta, It le unparalleled for Gun BrRoK Be, 
Aroriexy, Rewowaten, Toorsacne, Tro Dotow- 
aeux, Inrtammation oF Tue Bromacn, Bown.s, 
Krpweve, 2c. Good for simost everything. No 
family should be without It Follow directions and 
aepoedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggiete, 
Price 80 cents per bottle. mardeoowtl 

tw By an Act of the last Minnesota 
Legislature, colored children are permitted 
to go to the same schools as whites, 





Hewt's Covet Tor.at Powpen is superior to any 
other for whitening the skin. It doce not rab off of 
injure the complexion. No lady should be without 
this justly celebrated requisite for the tollet, The 
sale fur the last eight years has been anparallcled. 
Price Scents, Bold everywhere, T. W. Bvane, Per 
fumor, 41 South Kighth St, Philadelphia, sepas-ty 


Biunt*s Bloom of Keses. 

A delicate color for the cheeks or lips, dere not 
warh off, and warranted pot to tnjure the skin, can 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannot be detected 
with a microscupe. It remains permanent for years, 
and can la po manner be discovered from the natural 
flueh of health, and excites universal admiration. 
Vrice §1, Bent by mall for $1.18 T. W. Bvena, l'eor 
fumer, 41 Bouth Kighth St, Philadelphia sepae-iy 


tH In Sweden, a man who Is seen drunk 
four times ia deprived of hia vote at eleo- 
tions. A good rule for this country, 


Hottowar's Ointumnt.— What diseases are more 
painfal than piles and Getules, and where, pays the 
sufferer, can any cure be found? We anawer, there 
is aeure remedy that never faile; it ie Delloway's 
Vintment, sustained by the teetimony of thomsands 


MARRIAGES. 


CW Marriage notions murt always be accompanied 
by a responsible name. 





Oa the l#th of Jan., by the Mev. A. Atwood, Mr 
A. ©. Wateon to Mine Launa A, Wart, both of 
thie city 

On the #24 of March, by the Kev, Dr Daice, Mr 
Lesage Moons to Miee Mantua Laewon, both of thie 
oily 

On the 94 of March, by the Nev. George Bring 
hburet, Sager. A. Iwortes to ama NTE MPs, 
both of thie city, 

On the Mth of Jan., by the Rev. Edgar M. Lev 
Mr, Wittsam T, Camrnets to Mise RLisaseta & 
Courter, both of thie city 

On the teth of March, by the Hew, W. J. Mann, 
Mr. G. Generetren to Mre, W. Maven, daughter of 
Chus, Angeroth, beg, both of this city. 

On the 7th of Jan.. by the Wev J. Maddus 
Mr Jown Laws to Mise Many BE. Vincent, both of 


thir elty. 
DEATHS. . 


GW Notices of Deathe must aluayt bo accompa 
gled by a responsible game. 





Onthe Oth of March, A.M Watnivenaw. tn bin 


Vth year 

On the 1d of March, Mr. Cu smite Ci amn, im bie 
Sad year. 

Ou the 894 of March, Jons 4% Nenezer, to bie 
Siet year 


On the td of March, Joun GU. Craverns, aged 7% 
fare 





tere, ‘They tome and gently stintulate the erilular , 


metabrane which secretes the gastric jaler, and the 
revult is that the solvent ie miugled with the food ia 

ile Dourieh ng par 
eletacnt If, on the 


ol appetite 


eufficie mt quantity to convert 
ticles tote pure aod whelerom 
other band, there te a deficlene without 
any corresponding deflelency of digestive power, the 
efiect of the tonic t* to etimulate a desire tor food 


| In wineteen casce out of twenty, headache, nausea, | 


fervousness, fainting Ote «paeme, and, inderd, most 
| of the casaal aches and paine to which hamanity le 
| tulject, proceed primartly from todigestion comp! 
eated with billouencss 
pisiote HOSTET LEK S STOMACH BITTERS are 
recommended as a rpeedy and certatn remed) 

apadt 


tH The little Crown Prince of Belgium 
left a little boy-will, bequeathing his toys 
‘to bis sisters and some of his playmates 


| it was read afew days after the burial of 
the I’rince. 


Ne Wteer, Cancer, er Fever Sore 


bot can be radically cared by the eee of Wolcott's | 


Pat Parw?. Dr. Wolcott's Awnimiaton, whicd le 

onlike Pain Paint, cures that diegarting disease, 

Catarrh. Pint botties $1. RKecollect, “te pat ap in 
| white wrappers mart] & 


CB Smaurtr Cutiyp —A little bright-eyed 
girl, three years old looked up to its fasher, 


and said: ** Father, lhuve Ft three tongues, 
lain't 17" “No, my child, you have valy 
one.” ‘Yea, I have.” ‘* Well, where are 


they?” ‘One is in my bead, and two in my 
| shoes.” 

£ Chicago sends to New York queer 
** Yesterday 


as recently, thus 
only seven 


telegrams 
Was not a good day for d.vorces 


new applications were made . 


and for both there com- | 


| The royal family were deeply affected when | 


On the 24 of March Wottie IL Daur, aged 
W) year 

(nu the Qlet of March, Witttam ©. Meveets, io bie 
Mah year 


On the 2th of March, Mee Manoanet Ocoriec: 
aged 78 veare 

(ho the thet of March, Heneooa W. Hitteonme, tn 
her #1h year 

On the wth of March, Growan Taitaas, aged ©! 


vearr 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 
Secrets of the Groat City, 


A Work deecriptive of the VIRTUES and 
the VICES, the MYSTLRIES, MISE 
RIES am! CRIMES ef New 
York City 


If you wish to know how Fortunes are mad: «nd 
lost ijn a day how Shread Mew are ruined ia Wail 
treet. how Country men afte ewindiod by Shorpere 
how Minteters and Merchants are Blac! mail do bow 
lhanee Halle and Conmeett Saloons are Vanaget. bow 
Grambling Mowers and Lotteries are conducted, how 
| Compatios Oniginete and how the 
, freed thie work It contalne 33 One 
| engravings, telle all about the Myeterios and O¥imes 

of New York, and ls the Spicicet and ( heapest work 
| of the klad published, 


, , ne Lp 4 
ONLY $2.00 PER COPY. 
Send for Crcrtane and @e8 oun Tene, 
and afoll deseription of the work, Address, JON KS 
BHOTHEKS & (60, Philadelphia, Pa. 

CAUTION. lulerior works of a similar charac. 

ter are beteg cirealated See that the buoks yuu bay 

contain 34 Goce engravings and sell at 98.50 per 
copy fein-u 


{BREATLY INCREASED DEMAND for 

Bune MANDENHALL (M?PRUVAD SELF 
ACTING HAND LOOM wid by UL T. THOMAS 
sacceseorto A.B. Gates & Co.) who bas sow im 
proved and the above Loom, so thet i 
Carpets, Batioet, Jeane, Liveeys, Tweed Palmore 
Skirting apd pamervur other etyles, with the Fly 
Shuttle can be woven by simoly turm ng an casy 
crank at the rate of ®) to 8 yards per day by « girl 
or boy thirteen of fourteen years age. 

For testimonials. circulars, samples of cloth, pri 
Net, Ae address with etampe HW. T. THOMAS, 28 
Norh teth §t., Philadelphia, Pa Also eapplice warp 
ou beam of to chain for cloth or carpet recda, has 
wera, chultion bobbins, Ac, ac. kit m 








co IStTH PHOTOGRAPHS! 5 dir 
atcreta easy © Carde w th cat 'o, veslur © centa, 

rgi lt. SEBACOMD, Gatetter le, 
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THE (XNDIAN PMILGSOTHER. 


[The a was written by Dr. 
Ieeac Watte in it and addressed to his 
friend Henry Biendish, on the ococasion of 
hie . Dr. Watte died « bachelor at 
the age of 74 years : | 
Why should our joys transform to pain ' 
Why Hymen's silken chain 





A of iron prove! 
. "tie the charm that binds 
Million of bands, Id leave their minds 


At euch « loose from love. 


n vain I sought the wondrous cause, 

Ranged the wide field of nature's laws, 
And urged the schools in vain, 

When io t, within my breast 

My soul retired, slumber dressed 

A bright instructive scene. 


O'er the broad lands, and ‘cross the tide 
On fancy's airy horse I ride, 
(Sweet re of the mind ') 
Til! on the banks of Ganges’ flood, 
In a tall ancient grove I stood, 
For sacred use designed. 


Hard by, a venerable priest, 
Risen with his God, the sun, from rest, 
Awoke his morning song ; 
Thrice be conjured murmuring stream, 
The birth of souls wae all his theme, 
And half divine his tongue 


‘* He sang the eternal rolli 

That vital mass, that still 
Does all our minds com ; 

Bat shaped in twice ten thousand frames ; 

Thence differing souls of differing names, 
And jarring tempesta rove. 


* The Mighty Power that formed the’mind 
Onz mould for every two designed, 
And blest the new born pair 
* This be a match for this,’ be said, 
Then down he sent the souls he made, 
To seek them bodies here: 


flame, 
same 


. 
** Bat parting from their warm abode 
They lost their fellows on the road, 
And never joined their hands 
Ah, cruel chance, and crossing fates! 
Our Eastern souls have dropped their mates 
On Kurepe's barbarous lands. 


** Happy the youth that finds the bride 
Whose birth is to his own ally'd, 
The sweetest joy of life 
But oh, the crowds of wretched souls 
Fetter'd to minds of different moulds, 
And chained to eternal strife." 


Thus sang the wondrous /adian bard; 
My soul with rapt attention heard, 
While Ganges coaned to flow 
** Bure then, | ery'd, might 1 but see 
That gentle nymph that twinn'd with me, 
I might be Lappy too. 


** Some courteous angel, tell me where; 
What distant lands this unknown fair, 
Or distant seas, detain ’ 
Rwift as the wheel of nature rolls 
I'd fly to meet, and mingle souls, 
And wear the joyful chain.” 


see 


The Bible: 


iMacstraticd by Oriental teages, 
FOU TUR SATURDAY EVENING Post 


noarrratrry. [Continued | 


In all the countries of Western § Asia, 
where the climate is so wondrously salu 
brious, the people sit and eat very fre- 
quently in their gardens, under the shade 
of trees a situation they seem to prefer to 
their tents or houses; whilet in Southern 
Asia, where the intense heat of the sun pre 
eludes all exposure to ite burning rays, zayats 
anhewer the same purpose, and are in very 
general use. Thus easily accessible, a stron 
ger ecldom passes a residence without being 
invited to stop and take refreshments, and 
if the day be far spent, he is urged to stay 
the night; oe in the case of Lot, (Gen, xix 


1~.4,) who was sitting, at evening, in one of | 


the ‘gate -roome” at the entrance of Sodom, 


when the destroying angels came to warn | 


him to seek security from the impending 
doom of the devoted cities of the plain 
Not content with the first, cordial invita 
tion, we are told that “he pressed upon 
them greatly,” so that at the last, they 
yielded to his importunity, 
into his house, and he made them a feast.” 


Another case in point, is that of the two, 


apostics going to Emmaus, after the resur 
rection of our Lord ** Jesus,” says the in 
epired historian, ‘drew near and went with 
them,” talking as He went, of his own re 
cent sufferings, and ‘expounded unto them, 
in all the Scriptures, the things ooncerning 
himself." Arrived at the village, He seemed 
to intend to go on, “© But they constrained 
Him, saying, ‘abide with us, for it is toward 
ev , and the day is far spent” Luke 
axiv, 27-20. They had, thus far, not the 
slightest suspicion to whom they were talk 
ing; regarding Him evidently os “only a 
stranger in Jerusalem,” and offering Him, 
as euch, only the usual courtesies 

Por in the Kast, at er is Considered 
as entitied to food and lodging for a night, 
apd always receives it without pay. It is not 
unusual, when the table is spread, and the 
family about to eat, (that is, the male por 
tion of it, for the females are always se 
cluded from view, and take their meals 
separately )}—but when the male members of 
the family are at table, it is not uncommon 
for evr re or travellers to enter unin- 
vited call paste of the meal, and risi 
from the table when they have finished, wit 
simply a solaam to the head of the house, 
or a few words of thanks or blessing, pass 
on their way, without any iaseetecticn 
given or reori Such a course being fully 
sanctioned by oriental usage, excites neither 
surprise nor remark. The same feeling pcr- 
vades all ranks, 
it equally; and it prevails in different de- 


grees among different nations: in the Arab 


attaining its highest perfection, and probably 
in the Persian next. Among the better class, 
@ stranger will not be received into familias 
interoourse with the members of the huuse- 
bold, unless enough ia known of him to show 
that he to the same grade of so- 


elety ; but his comfort will be provided for, | 
whatever be bis rank, and his ationdants, | 


camels, arses, &c . will all be fed and lodges 
and that without payment of any wort, 1; 
may probebly be on Dr. Franklin's plan of 
° @ favor round,” for every one is 
to travel sometime, and the enter 
ner of one day or week, may be the reci- 


pient of the same faror the next, thuagh | 
perhaps the 


nut from the same pariics But 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


system works admirably, and no other could 
be devised! that could so well meet the wants 
of those who travel in countries where ho 
tels and taverns, such at we have, are ut- 
terly unknown. 

Avother advantage is found in the pro- 
tection thus afforded to travellers in passing 
through wild and lawless: ons, Niebuker 

. "When a Bedouin Sheik cate bread 
with —— they may trust his fidelity 
and depend on bis protection ;" and Baron 
da Tott mentions an amusing incident of a 
hurried visit from the Pacha, who on leaving 
had got almost down stairs, when he su:l- 
denly halted and ordered one of the Baron's 
servants to bring him rome bread and salt 
They readily anderstanding the oy aud 
the reason of it, brought a smal! plate con- 
taining the desired articles with the utmost 
d ; and the Pacha with devoutyravity 
placing a Nittle salt on a mouthful of bread, 
ate it where be stood. Then turning t: the 
Baron, he said earnestiy, ‘‘ You may now 
rely on me—having eaten your bread and 
salt, I am your friend forever.” 


stance of the rostraining influence of this 
custom and the disgrace that attaches to its 
non-observance. A Persian robber having 
effected an entrance to the palace royal of 
hia sovercign, collecte’ a large quautity of 
valuables, with which he was about de- 
camping, when his foot accidentally struck 
againat something which seemed firm and 
hard. Stooping, fe picked it up, but being 
anable by the dim light of the hall through 
which he was passing to ere the article, be 
rained it to his lips to ascertain what it was, 
and in an instant discovered it to be a lump 
of salt, Having thus * tasted ralt,” he re- 
garded himaclf as pledged by the customs 
of his country to fidelity to all under that 
roof ; and he departed, leaving all bis booty 
behind him, piled up in the hall, where it 
was discovered in the morning by the 
astonished inmates, 
robber revealed the story to his Prince, who 


ever after near bis person. 

The Royal Pealmist seems to refer to the 
hoepitality implied in eating bread under a 
roof, when be complains of the ingratitude 
of hi« friend as *‘ one who did eat of my 
bread,” and afterwards united with 
enemies againat him. Ps. 41,0 

So aacred is this obligation deemed by the 
Arabs that they will protect, at the risk of 
their own lives, the vilest offender who haa 
once partaken of bread or ralt under their 
own roof, or of whom they have received it. 

Similar to this bread and salt eating in 
Western Asia, in the eating of the Hetel or 


This is a highly astringent fruit, that is 
chewed with tobacco, chunam and serte-leaf, 
by all classes, of both sexes, from morning 
till night Men, women and children's 


I recollect a still more remarkable in- | 


Long afterwards the | 


received him into hia service and kept him | 


his | 


Areca-not in the countries farther South, | 


ee - = - 


Mature Sirens. 


Nothing le more incomprehensible to girls 
than the love and admiration sometimes 
given to middle-aged women. They cannot 
understand it; and nothing but experience 
will make them understand it. In their 
eyes & woman is ont of the of personal 
affection altogether, when abe bas once lost 
that shining gloss of youth, that exquisite 
freshness of skin and ruppleness of limb, 
which to them, in the insolent plentitude of 
their unfaded beauty, constitute the chief 
' claims to wimiration of their sex. And yet, 
| they cannot conceal from themrelves that 
| the belle of ei n is often deserted for 
| the woman of forty, and that the patent 
| witebery of their own youth and prettiness 

goes for nothing against the mysterious 
| charma of a mature siren. What can they 
| aay toeuch an anomaly’ There is no gopd 
| in goimg about the world disdainfully won- 
| dering on earth a man could ever have 








with such an antiquated ercature—- | 


| su tlvel asking their male friends what 
y 
| cou see in a woman of her age,’ old 
) h to be their mother’? There the fact 
| , and facts are stubborn things. The 
eligible suitor who bas been coveted by more 
| than one golden-haired girl, has married a 
woman twenty years ber senior, and the 
middie-aged siren has actually carried off 
| the prize which nymphs in their teens have 
| frantically desired to win. What is the sec- 
jeret? How is itdone? The world, even of 
| silly girle, has got past any belief in spells 
and talismans, such as Charlemagne’s mis- 
| tress wore, and yet the man’s fascination 
| seems to them quite as miraculous and 
almost as unholy as if it had been brought 
about by the black art. But if they had 
any analytical power, they would understar.d 
the diablerie of the mature sirens clearly 
enough, for it is not so difficult to under- 
stand when one puts one's mind to it 


| In the first place, a woman of ripe age 
has a knowledge of the world, and a certain 
jsuavity of manner and moral flexibility, 
| wholly wanting to the young. Young girls 
are, for the most part, all angles—bareh in 
their judgments, stiff in their prejudices, 
and narrow in their sympathies, They are 
full of ccmbativeness and self-aasertion, if 
they are of one kind of young people, or 
| they are atupid an! shy if they belong to 
another kind, They are talkative with 
nothing to say, au positive with nothing 
well and truly known; or they are monosy!- 
labic dummies, who stammer out Yes and 


| 





No at random, and whore brains become | 


hopelessly confused at the first sentence a 


»ity; their wantof experience making them 
| ard toward sorrows which they scarcely 
| understand, and, let u# charitably hupe, to 
/a certain extent, ignorant of the pain they 


stranger utters, They are generally without | 


mouths are never emptied of the execrable ‘inflict. That famous article in the Times 
compound, except at meal times, and when | 0” the cruelty of young girls, apropos of 
they are asleep, When a friend calla or Constance Kent'scor fession, though absurdly 
even a stranger steps in for a moment, the | exaggerated, had in it the core of truth 
Betel is passed round and the guest invited | Which gives the sting to such papers which 
to partake; and having done eo, he is ever | makes them stick, and which is the real 
after secure from treackery and injury of | Cause of the outery they create. Girls are 





“and entered | 


though al! cannot manif: «| 


every sort at the hands of his host and cruel; there is no question about it. If 
|} more passive than active, they are simply 
indifferent to the sufferings of others; if of 
;& more active temperament, they find a po- 
| sitive pleasure in giving pain. A girl will 
say the most cruel things to her dearest 
| friend, and then laugh at her because she 
|eries. Even her own mother she will burt 





thore who dwell beneath his roof. They 
have eaten Betel together, and are thus 
bound to each other by indissoluble bonds 
| of sacred friendship, May vot the Christian 
| read in this human bond « higher and holier 
| tie between himself and his brethren, and 








| minor beauty is given its fullest value. For 
part of the art and mystery of sirenhood is 
ap accurate perception of times and condi- 
tions, and a careful avoidance of that suici- 
dal mistake of which la femme ¢ is 80 
often guilty —namely, setting berself in con- 


fessed rivalry with the young by try to 
look like them, and™ so caer the of 
what she bas retained, and » the 





ravages of time by the contrast. The ma- 
|ture siren is wiser than this. She knows 
| exactly what she bas and what she can do, 
and before all this gs, avoids whatever seems 
| oo youthful for her years; and this is one 
| reason why she is always beautiful, because 
j always in harmony. Besides, she has very 
j many i. pointe— many itive charms 
j still left. Her figure is still good—not slim 
and slender, certainly, but round and soft, 
land with that slower, riper, lazier grace, 
| which is something quite different from the 
j antelope-like elasticity of youtb, and in its 
own way as lovely. 

If ber hair has lost its maiden luxuriance, 
|she makes up with crafty arrangements of 
| lace, which are almost as picturesque as the 
| fashionable wisp of hay-like ends tumbling 
| half-way to the waist. She has still ber 

white and chegely hands, with their pink 
| filbert-like mailx; still her pleasant smile 
; and square small tecth; her cyes are bright 
yet, aud if the upper muscles are a little 
shrunk, the consequent apparent enlarge- 
jment of the orbit only makes them more 
expressive; her lips are not yet withered, 
ber skin is not wrinkled, Undeniably, when 
well-dressed and in a favorable light, the 
mature siren is as beautiful in her own way 
as the girlish bellc; and the world knows it 
and acknowledges it. 
That mature sirens can be passionately 
admired even when very mature, history 
gives us more than one example; and the 
first name that naturally occurs to one's 
| mind as the type of this is that of the too 

famous Ninon de I'Enclos. And Ninon, if 

a trifle mytbical, was yet a fact and an ex- 

ample. But not going quite to Ninon's age, 
| we often see women of forty and upwards 
, who are personally charming, and whom 
| men love with as much warmth and tender- 
| ness as if they were in the heyday of life— 

women who count their admirers by dozens, 
and who end by making a superb marriage, 
,and having quite an Indian summer of ro- 

mance and happiness. The young laugh at 
this idea of the Indiau summer for a bride 
of forty-five; but it is true; for neither ro- 
| mance nor bappiness, neither love nor men- 
; tal yonth, is a matter of years; and after 
all we are only as old as we feel, and cer- 
tainly no older than we look. All women 
do not harden by time, nor wither, nor yet 
| corrupt. Some merely ripen and mellow, 
and get enriched by the passage of years, 
| retaining the most delicate womanlinesa— 
we had almost said girlishness—into quiet 
old age, and blushing under their gray hairs, 
while they shrink from anything coarse or 
vulgar or impure as sensitively as when 
they were girls. The woman of forty is 
the French term for the opening of the 
great gulf beyond which love cannot pass; 
but haman bistory disproves this date, and 
| shows that the heart can remain fresh and 
| the person lovely long after—the mature 
| siren can be adored by her own contempo- 

raries when the rising generation regard 
' her as nothing better than a chimney-corner 
| fixture. Mr. Trolloppe has recognized the 
| claims of the mature siren in his ‘! Orley 
| Farm” and ** Miss Mackenzie;" and no one 


| 
| 





partakers of His death, His glorious resur- | 80d humiliate if she can; while as for any | oan deny the intense naturalness of the cha- 


rection and intercession, shoald they not 
love each other with pure hearts fervently, 
and Him supremely who has redeemed them 
| with His own precious blood ’ 
| One more illustration we offer of this sub 
| ject, and it has been reserved for the last, 
| as peculiarly beautiful and impressive. We 
jread in Rev. it, 17, **To him that over- 
cometh, I will give to eat of the hidden 
manna, and | will give him a white stone, 
and jo the stone a new name written, which 
no man knoweth saving he that reeciveth 
it.” Who can doubt the reference here 
;}to a custom once very prevalent in the 
| Kast, and not unknown at the present day-- 
the custom of cutting in halves a «mall 
white stone, on which the host and his guest 
| mutually inseribed their names, and then 
j exchanged with each other. This was a 
pledge of mutual regard, always inviolably 
kept, and its symbol descending as an beit 
loom from generation to generation; but 
always carefully concealed from outside 
parties to prevent imposition, We find fre- 
quent allusions to this custom among classi- 
eal writers; aml the sight of this tcasera 
among the Greeks, Romana and Persians 
was always sufflcient to procure a favorable 
reception to the bearer thereof 
Thus Jesus, having given to the believer 
‘*the hidden manna,” or implanted in the 
inner nature His own renewing and sancti- 
fying grace, presenta him with a pledge of 
His love-—an indwelling assurance of ac- 
ceptance that ‘no man knoweth saving he 
who reeveiveth it.’ How infinite the love, 
how amazing the condescension of Him, 
| who though Lord of all, stoops to receive as 
his acknowledged friend the sinner He has 
redeemed from everlasting death. F. R. F 


| between Christ and Hia people’ If made 
! 
| 


The Piane, 


By all means let every girl begin by learn 
ing the piano, Such achance of gaining a 
sympathetic companion for life should never 


be thrown away. Even to the unmusical 


girl it is valuable as a training, but to the | 


musical girl its value is beyond price. If a 
woman's life is often a life of feeling rather 
than of action, and if society, whilst it 
limits her ephere of action, frequently calle 
upon ber to repress her feelings, we should 
not deny her the high, the recreative, the 
| healthy outlet for emotion which music sup- 
| phes. Joy thows naturally into ringing har- 
| monies, while music has the subtle power to 


j soften melancholy by presenting it with its | 


hne emotional Counternart, A food play on 
| the piace bas not unfrequentiy taken the 


| place of a good ery up--tains, and a cloud of | 


l-temper has often been dispersed by a 
| timely practice, One of Sebubert's fnends 


| before situmg down to his piano, a long 
scramble-duet through a symphony, or 
through one of his own delicious and erratic 
pianoforte sovrea, always restored him to 
good bumor, 

But if « person is not musical, pianoforte 
instruction after a certain point is only 
waste «f time. It may be said, ‘‘ Suppose 
there i ijatent talent.” To this we reply 
that, as @ general rule, musical walent de- 
‘ velops early or not at all. It sometimes, 
though very seldom, happens that a musi- 
cal organization exists with naturally im- 
perfect ear. In thia case it be worth 
while to cultivate the ear. But when the 
ear is bad, and there is no natural taste for 
music, we conclude that the soil is 
sterile, and wil! not repay cultivation 


uscd to say, that alchoagh often very cross , 


| unfortunate aspirant not approved of, were 
lhe as tough-skinned as a rhinoceros she 
| would find means te make him wince. But 
| all this acerbity is toned down in the ma- 
|ture woman. Experience has enlarged her 
| sympathies, and knewledge of suffering bas 
roftened her heart to the suffering of others, 
| Lier lessons of life too, have taught ber tact ; 
and tact is one of the most valuable lessons 
| that a man or woman can learn. She sees 
| mt a glance where are the weak points and 
| sore places in her companion, and she avoids 
them; or, if she passes over them it is with 
a band so soft and tender, a touch so inex- 
| pressibly soothing, that she calms instead of 
irritating 
A girl would have come down upon the 
weak places heavily, aud would have torn 
| the bandages off the sore ones, jesting at 
sears because she herself had never felt a 
wound, and deriding the sybaritism of di- 
|achylon because ignorant of the anguish it 
conceals, Then the mature siren is thought- 
| ful for others, Girls are self-asserting and 
| aggressive. Life isso strongin them, and the 
!instinet which prempts them to try their 
strength with all comers, and to get the 
| best of everything everywhere, is so irre- 
| pressible, that they are often disagreeable 
| because of their instinctive selfishness, and 
| the craving, natural to the young, of taking 
|all and giving back nothing. But the ma- 
, ture siren knows better than this. She 
knows that social success depends entirely 
| on what each of ua can throw into the com- 
mon fund of society; that the surest way to 
| be considered ourselves is to be considerate 
| for others; that sympathy begets liking, 
{and self-suppression leads to exaltation ; 
and that if we want to gain love, we must 
| first show how well we can give it. Her 
tact, then, and her sympathy, her moral 
| flexibility and quick comprehension of 
| character, her readiness to give herself to 
others, are some of the reasons, among 
others, why the society of a cultivated, 
agreeable woman of certain age is sought 
by those men to whom women are more 
than mere mistresses or toys. Besides, she 
| is a good conversationalist. She has no pre- 


tensions to any — or deep learning— 
for, if pedantic, she is spoiled as a siven at 


any age--but she knows a little about most 


things ; at all events, she knows enough to 

make her a pleasant companion, and able to 

keep up the ball when thrown. And men 
| like to talk to intelligent women. They do 
not like to be taught or corrected by them, 
but they like that quick, sympathetic intel- 
lect which follows them readily, and that 
amount of knowledge which makes a con- 
fortable cushion for their own, And a ma- 
ture siren who knows what she is about 
would bever do more than this, even if she 
could. 

Though the mature siren rests her claims 
to admiration on more than mere personal 
charms, and appeala to something beyond 
the senses, yet she is personable ard well 
preserved, and, in a favorable light, looks 
nearly as young as ever, So the men say 
who knew her when she was twenty; who 
| loved her then, and have gone on loving her, 
, with a difference, despite the twenty years 

that lie between this and then. Girls, in- 
| deed, despise her charms becaure she is no 
| longer young; and yet she may be even 
} more beautiful tham youth. She knows all 

the little niceties dress, and without 
going into the vulgar trickeries of paint and 
dyces—which would make ber hideous—is up 
| to the best arts of the toilet by which every 


| acters and the interest of the stories. 
| Another point with the mature woman is 
| that she is not jealous nor exacting. She 
| knows the oak. and takes what comes 
| with the p4ilosophy that springs from 
| knowledge. If she is of an enjoying nature 
—and she cannot bea siren else—she ac- 
| cepts such good as floats to the top without 
| looking too deep into the cup and specula- 
| ting on the time when she shall have 
| drained it to the dregs. Men feel safe with 
|her. If they have entered on a tender 
friendship with her, they know that there 
| will be no scene, no tears, no upbraidings 
when an inexorable fate comes in to end 
| their pleasant little drama, with the inevi- 
| table wife as the scene-shifter. The mature 
| siren knows so well that fate and the wife 
| must break in between her and her friend, 
that she is resigned from the first to what 
| is foredoomed, and so accepts her bitter por- 
| tion, when it comes, with dignity and in si- 
|lence. Where younger women would fall 
into hysterics and make a scene, perhaps go 
about the world taking their revenge in 
slander, the middle- woman holds out 
a friendly band, and takes the back seat gal- 
lantly, never showing by word or look that 
she has felt her disposition. She becomes 
the best friend of the new household; and, 
| if any one is jealous, ten to one it is the 
| husband that is jealous of her love for his 
| wife; or perhaps it is the wife herself, who 
cannot see what her husband can find to ad- 
| mire so much in Mrs. A., and who pouts at 
j his extraordinary predilection for her, 
thongh of course, she would scorn to be 
| jealous—as, indeed, she has no cause. For 
| even a mature siren, however delighful she 
may be, is not likely to come before a young 
wife in the heart of a young husband. 
Though the French paint the love of a wo- 
man of forty as pathetic, because slightly 
ridiculous and certainly hopeless, yet they 
arrange the theory of their social life, so 
, that a youth is generally supposed to make 
his first love to a married woman many years 
his elder, and a mature siren finds her last 
love in a youth. We have not come to this 
yet in England, either in theory or practice ; 
and it is to be hoped that we never shall 
come to it. 

Mature sirens are al! very wel! for men of 
their own age, and it is pleasant tosee them 
, still loved and admired, and to recognize in 

them the claims of women to something 
higher than mere personal passion; but the 
| case would be very different if they became 
| ghoulish seducers of the young, and kept up 
| the habit of love by entangling boyish hearts 
and blighting youthful hves, As they are 
| now, they form a charming element in s0- 
ciety, and are of infiuite use to the worki, 
| They are the ripe fruit in the garden where 
else everything would be n and imma- 
ture—the last days of the golden summer 


just before the chills of autumn come on ; | 


them. Even the very 
fiercely as rivals, love 
half half . 
and the first person to whom they would 
carry their sorrows would be a 
quite capable on ber 
caused them. It would indeed, i 
the loss of smagy Ley not bring with it some 
loss than 

woman. Indeed, seems to have a pri- 
vate elixir of her own which is not 


paw 
at me at threescore years and ten; lea’ 
iad her one or Suc ald Atenk eho 
once her ardent lovers, and who still cherish 
her memory as that of the finest and most 
f woman they ever knew—some- 
it Roce Sprig is ha 
y ° —_— . 
day Review. , 





THE OLD WEDDING BING. 


The sky was flooded with sunshine, 

rit i saan ot: 
eir white ‘olded together 
The clouds were fallen asleep. ‘ 


The air-harps of the forest 
Were tuned to the sound of a psalm, 
And their distant music touched me 
With a thrill of infinite calm. 


She stood in her bridal whitencss,” 
A lily Vey and 4 
The gold of her ringlets shin 
Through the mist of her floating veil. 


And her lover, strong and stately, 
In the pride of his gracious youth, 
With a voice both deep and tender, 
Plighted his manhood's truth. 


He put the ring on her finger, 
A band of virgin gold, 

Broad and heavy, it bound her 
His to have and to hold. 


May it never change to a fetter, 
Breaking her heart to wear; 

May it be as dear as ber mother’s— 
Is her mother’s earnest prayer. 


They have gone their way together, 
And I sit in the summer night 

Alone, with the thoughts of beaut 
That flit through the soft neenlighl, 


I am turning on my finger 
My own dear wedding ring, 
And the memories of a lifetime 
To the narrow circlet cling. 


It is not so broad as my hter’s, 
And the years bave worn it thin, 

But it clasped two hearts together 
Its blessed bond within— 


Hearts that but knit the closer 
Through life in woe or weal— 

That, present, were ever loving, 
And, absent, were ever leal. 


The years fall back like a curtain, 
And my husband comes once more; 
I see his form in the moonlight— 
I hear his hand at the door. 


I fee] his touch on my forehead; 
It falls like a seal of rest; 

And my heart forgets it was tired, 
As I lean my head on his breast. 





French Husbands and Women’s 
Rights. 


Several gentlemen in Paris, whose wives 
participated in the meetings emphatically 
advocating the emancipation of women, 
eet their spouses the following little 
trick :— 

A lawyer, whom ov engaged for this 
purpose, called at their houses in their ab- 
sence, and desired to see madame, Madame 
was occupied with her toilet, but the visitor 
| insisted on seeing her. So she was obliged 
| to receive the lawyer, who very politely 
| handed her a stamped paper. The lady read 
| it in surprise, and turned very pale. The 
| lawyer left her. What did the paper con- 
' tain’ An application for a divorce on the 
| part of the husband. The lady passed long 
| hours of painful suspense. At last her hus- 
| band came home from his office. 
| ‘My friend, what isthe meaning of this 
r?’’ she esked, with a pale face. ** Why, 
| it is an application for a divorce from you. 
| I believe you want to be free! I do not 
| want to be your tyrant any |} a “a 
| am sure,” she said, with her kindest smile, 
‘you have wet feet, and will catch cold, 
dearest husband! Pray sit down by the fire 
and warm yourself. Shall I get you a cup 
| of tea?” ** Oh, no, I am quite well,” replied 
| the wicked husband, laughing inwardly at 
| her desire to do something to make him 
| comfortable; ‘‘I am quite well, and I am 

sure you will likewise get well as soon as 
| you are free.” 
| ‘* But, my dear husband, I do not under- 
| stand what you mean. Shall I fetch your 
| slippers?” ‘‘No, thank you. Why should 
you impose on yourself this slavish yoke 
| which you have never borne’ I heard your 
| cries for deliverance. I am oppressing you, 
| as you say, and henceforth I shall no longer 
work for you. Hitherto we men had to bear 
| all the burdens and cares; we toiled all day 
| long, passed sleepless nights in order to de- 
vise new ways of making money, and strug- 
gled with a thousand competitors in order 
to earn our daily bread, while you were 
| dressing, taking rides, and allowing your 
\idlers to make love to you. All this will 











| cease. Down with slavery! We are in duty 
bound to restore such poor women as you 
to freed ind i ! Hurrah for 


liberty!” An hour afterwards the two sat 

down to supper. The lady no longer talks 

of her wrongs, and of her desire to recover 
| her liberty. Similar scenes occurred at the 
| houses of the other gentlemen. 
Why do not the husbands of those Ameri- 
| ean women who publicly claim that they 
| are so much cppressed, apply for divorees ? 
| They surely are entitled to a separation. 


t#™” An amusing fact, illustrative of the 


| they contain in themselves the advantages | little weight that sould be accorded to pe- 


of two distinct epochs, and whil 
ing as much personal charms as youth, pos- 
sess also the gains which come by expe- 
rieuce and maturity. They keep things to- 
gether as the young alone could not do; | 
and no gathering of friends is perfect which 
has not one er two mature sirens to give 
the tone to the rest, and prevent excesses. 
They soften the rities of high-handed | 
boys and girls, which else would be too bit- | 
ing; and they set people at ease, and make 
them in good humor with themselves, by 
the courtesy with which they listen to them, 

| and the patience with which they bear with | 


! 


@ possess- , titions in favor of anybody or anything, 
| happened in Albany several years 
| members of the Legislature were di 


Two 
ating 
on this subject, when one of them laid a 
wager of $100 that within three days he 
could procure a memorial with one hundred 
veritable names attached, ing the 
lature to mass a law to hang Rev. Dr. 
Sprague, one of the most disti 

clergymen at the state capital. bet 
was taken, the money put up, and within 
the time the memorial was produced. Of 
course the memorialists neither knew nor 
cared what they had signed. . 
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THERE'S NAE LUCK ABOUT THE ROUSE. 





BY JEAN ADAMS. 





And are ye sure the news is truc ? 
And are ye sure he's weel ’ 

Is this a time to think o’ wark ? 
Ye jauds, fling by your wheel. 

Is this a time to think o’ wark, 
When Colin's at the door’ 

Rax me my cloak, I'll to the quay 
And see come ashore. 

For there's nae luck about the house, 
There's nae luck at a’; 

There's little pleasure in the hvuse 
When our gudeman's awa’. 


-_ gie to me my bigonet, 

y bishop's satin gown ; 

For I maun tell the Baittic’s wife 
That — come to town. 

My turkey slippers maun gac on, 

y hose o’ pearl blue; 

It's a' to ~~ my ain gudeman, 

For he's baith leal and true. 


Rise up and mak a clean fireside, 
Put on the muckle pot ; 
Gie little Kate her Sunday gown 
And Jock his button coat ; 
And mak their shoon as black as slaes, 
Their hose as white as snaw; 
It's a’ to please my ain gudeman, 
For he's been lang awa’. 


There's twa fat hens upo’ the bauk, 
They've fed this month and mair ; 

and thraw their necks about, 
That Colin weel may fare ; 

And spread the table neat and clean, 
Gar ilka thing look braw ; 

For wha can how Colin fared 
When he was far awa’? 


Sae true his heart, sae smooth his speech, 
His breath like caller air : 

His very foot has music in’'t 
As he comes up the stair. 

And will 1 see his face again? 
And will I hear bim speak ? 

I'm downricht diazy wi’ the thocht, 
In troth I'm like to greet! 


Since Colin's weel, I'm weel content, 
I hae nae to crave: 

Could I but live to mak him blest, 
I'm blest abeon the lave: 

And will I see his face again ? 
And will I hear him s ? 

I'm downricht diazy wi’ the thocht, 
In troth I'm like to greet. 

For there's nae luck, &c. 


—_— -—---— -s20ee---——__- 
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CHAPTER XII. 
COASTDOWN. 


Rushing through the streets of London, 
as if he were rushing for his life, went a 
entleman in deep mourning. It was Robert 

unter. Very soon after we last saw her 
he had followed the hearse that conveyed 
his wife to her long home in Katterley 
churchyard. 

Putting aside his grief, bis regret, his bit- 
ter repentance, her death made every dif- 
ference to him. Had there been a child, 
the house and the income would have re- 
mained his; being none, it all went from 
him. Of his own money but little remained ; 
he had been —— during the brief 
period when he was Lieutenant Hunter, had 
- right and left. One docs not do these 
things without having to pay for it. Mrs. 
Chester, going over to offer a condoling visit, 
heard this and spoke cut her opinion with 
her usual want of reserve. She looked upon 
him as a man lost. ° 

** No,” said, he, ‘I am saved’ I shall go 
to work now.” 

‘*Hoping to redeem fortune?” she re- 
joined, 

‘* Yes,” he said, ‘‘and something else be- 
sides.” 

Heavily lay the shadow of the past upon 
Robert Hunter. The drooping form of his 
loving and neglected wife, bright with hope 
once, mouldering in her grave now, was in 
his mind always; the years that he had 
wasted in frivolity, the money he had reck- 
lessly spent. Ob, the simpleton he was !— 
as he ht now, looking back in his re- 
pentance, When he had become master of 
a good profession, why did he abandon it be- 
cause a little money was left him? To be- 
come a gentleman amongst gentlemen, for- 
sooth ; to put away the soiling of his hands; 
to live a life of vanity andindolence. Heaven 
had recompensed him in its own just way: 
whatsoever aman soweth, that shall he reap. 


The spring was growing late when his em- 
Pp timated to him that he was going 
to sent to Spain, to superintend some 
work there. Anywhere, he anawered; he 
was quite ready, let them send him where 
they would. 

On this morning that we see him splash- 
ing through the mud of London improvised 
by the water carts, he was bur hie 
preparations for d re, and was on his 
way to call on Professor Macpherson. He 
wanted some information in regard to the 
locality for which be was bound, and thought 
the professor could supply it. The previous 
night, sitting alone in his lodgings, he had 
been surprised, and rather annoyed, by the 
appearance of Mrs, Chester, That lady was 
in town on ber own business, and found him 
out. Incautiously he let slip that be was 
going on the morrow to Dr. Macpherson's. 
po seized upon the occasion to make a visit 


At this very moment Mra. Chester was en 
route also, Pushing her way along, inquir- 
ing her road perpetually, getting into all 
sorte of odd nooks and turning, she at length 
emerged on the more open squares of 
Bloomsbury, and there she saw her brother, 
who bad been calling at places on bis way, 
in front of her. 

** You might have waited for me, Robert, 
I think.” 

** I did wait twenty minutes. I came on 
a, My time is not my own, you know, 


“Have you seen ing of Lady Ellis 
since you came to London?” in hmm | Mra, 
Chester, as they walked ou together. 

“ No, I not be likely to see her.” 

* She is staying in London; she came to 
it direct when she left me. At least, she 
was staying here; but in a letter I had from 
her she said she thought of going on a visit 
to Coastdown. Her plans— 

‘*Exouse me, Penelope, I don't care to 
hear of Lady Eliis’s plans.” 

‘You have grown quite a bear, Robert ! 
That's what work's doing for you.” 

He laughed pleasantly. 

“T think it is hurry that is doing it for 
me this morning. I feel as if I had no time 
for anything. Number fifteen. Here we 
are ” 

It was a commodious house, this one in 
Bloomsbury, steps leading up to the en- 
trance. He sent in his card, ‘‘ Mr. Robart 
Hunter,” and they were admitted. 

‘*Lawk a’ mercy! Is it you?” exclaimed 
Mrs. Macpherson, looking dest at the card 
and then at its owner, as they were shown 
into a handsome room, and the professor's 
lady, in sky-biue silk, and a scarlet Gari- 
baldi body elaborately braided with black, 
advanced to receive hom, Bhe did not wear 
the bird-of- feather, but she wore 
something equivalent to it: some people 
might call it a cap, and some a turban—the 
front ornament of which, perching on the 
forehead, was an artificial bird, with shining 
wings of green and gold. 

Mrs. Macpherson took a hand of cach, 
shaking them heartily. 

* And so you have put away your name ?"” 
she said. 

‘Strictly speaking, it never was my 
name,” he answered. ‘It was my wife's. 
I had to assume it with her p t 
when the property left me again, I theaght 
it time to drop the name.” 

The professor came forward in his thread- 
bare coat, with (it must be owned,) a great 
stream of some sticky red liquid down the 
front of it, for they had fetched him from 
his experimenting laboratory. But his smile 
was bright, his welcome genial. Mrs. Mac- 
pherson, whose firat thoughts were always 
of hospitality, ordered luncheon to be got 
ready. Robert Hunter, sitting down be- 
tween them, quietly told them he had be- 
come a working man in, and where he 
was going, and what todo. Mrs, Macpher- 
son heard him with a world of sympathy. 

** Tt's just one o’ them crosses in life that 
come to a many of us,” remarked she. 
‘Play first and work afterwards! it's out 
o’ the order of things. But take heart. 
You've got your youth yet, and you'll grow 
reconciled.’ 

‘* If you only knew how glad I am to be 
at work again!” he said, a faint light of 
earnestness crossing his face. ‘‘ My years of 
idleness follow me as a reproach—as a waste 
of life.” 

‘* But for a steady attention to my work 
and studies, I should never have been able 
to contribute my poor mite to further the 
cause of science,” said the professor, meek- 
ly, speaking it as an encouragement to Ro- 
ber Hunter. 

‘Tf he hadn't stuck at it late and early— 
burning the candle at both ends, as 'twere— 
he'd not have had his oe at his fingers’ 
tips,” pursued Mrs. Macpherson, who often 
deemed it necessary to explain more lucidly 
her husband's meaning. 

“And so you are about to migrate 
Spain ’” said the professor. ‘‘ You—” 

‘* He says he’s going off to it by rail,” in- 
terposed Mrs. Macpherson. ‘‘ What are the 
people there? Blacks?” 





His soldiership was gone; his wife was 
gone; money, the greater portion of it, was 
one. Nothing left to him but remem- | 
rance, and the ever-present, bitter sense of | 
his folly. He was beginning life anew; he 
must go back to the bottom of the tree of | 
his engineering profession, lower than where | 
he had left off: he would so begin it and 
take up his work daily, and untiringly per- 
severe in it, so as—Heaven helping him—to 
atone for the past. Not all the past. The 
wasted years were gone for ever; the gen- 
tle wife, whom he had surely helped to send 
to the grave, could not be recalled to earth. 
Not so much on his wife were his musings 
bent as on the career of work lying before | 
him. He had so grieved for her in the days 
before and immediately after her death, | 
that it seemed as though the sorrow had, in | 





ad : bee iteelf, and reaction set in. | 
Ifb "s best skill, indifference to him. A short passage, and then they were | cannot break it.” 


privation, un industry, could re- | 
deem the past 
deem that. Not in a 
view, it was not of that he tho 
far graver one of wasted life. is eyes 

were Spm | a little; he saw how offensive | 
on must be a life of mere idle indul- 

gence; a waste of that precious time, sbort | 
at the best, bestowed upon him to use. | 


point of 


This, this was what he had resolved t0  yast mavy more odd things too numerous to | be. 
atone for: Heaven i he once | mention. Mrs. Macpherson thought it well point uf man in the past ages, as it will be 


more aspi in the sad but resolute ear- 
nestness of his heart. 

Making an end of his affairs at Katterley, 
he came to resented himself at | 
the office of the firm whase he one demneehr 
employed, and said he had come to ask for 
work, They remembered the clever, active, | 
industrious young man, and were glad to | 
have him again. 


pi his easy life, just az he dro thename | 


borne in it—entered on his career of |’em caught and killed when they went out | bad many things to Jo still, and his time in 
| moralizing into Herefordshire.” 


toil and usefulness. 


‘*No, no, Betsy; they are white, as we 


‘*] knew a Spanish man once, professor, 
and he was olive brown.” 

‘“‘They are dark from the effects of the 
sun. I thought you alluded to the race. 





EAST INDIA 
A recent traveller thus describes the above 


acene:—" I confess I was glad to see the 
jagiers I liked their feats as a boy, and 

like them still. So I sat down within a 
few yards of them. One fellow beat the 
tom-tom with his fingers, in that hard, mus- 
cular, telling form, which elicita a sha 
and loud reply; another played on a sort o 
flageolet; and another—but why venture 
into details when the picture is given? 
There they were squatted, four or five of 
them, a cobra spreading out his head in a 
basket, and a one Rock snake twisting 
about. The chief performer bad a face 
which might have concealed a character fit 
for anything. It might possibly be good, 
but assuredly it had bad init also. All, in- 
deed, seemed types of that gipsy race, who 
are as much beyond the circle of our com- 
mon rympathies as if for centuries they had 
been camped outside among the debris of 
old worlds. 

‘Through one of my friends, I asked for 
the well-known Manyo trick. I am told that 








many intelligent young men profers to know 
how it is done, When inquiry is made on 
this point, however, I have hitherto found, 
to my rogret, that at the moment they hap- | 
pen always to forget. [ 
‘* While the tom-tom was beating, and the | 
pipe playing, the juggler, singing all the | 
time in low accents, smoothed a place in the | 
gravel, three or four yards before ux. Ha- | 
ving thus prepared a bed for the plant to 
grow in, he took a basket and placed it over 
the prepared place, covering it with a thin 
blauket. The mau himeelf did not wear a 
thread of clothing, except a strip round the 
loins. The time seemed to have come for 
the detecetive's eye! So just as he was be- 
coming more earnest in his song, and while 
the tom-tom beat and the pipe xbrilled more 
loudly, I stepped forward with becoming 


JUGGLERS. 


dignity and begged him to bring the basket 
and ite cover to me, The i ler cheer- 
fully complied. I examined bs beaks. It 
was made of open wicker-work. I then ex- 
amined the cloth covering. It was thin, 
almost transparent, and certainly there was 
nothing concealed in it. I then fixed my 
eyes on his strip of clothing with moh in- 
tentness that it was not possible it could 
have been touched without discovery ; and 
bade him go on. I felt perfectly sure that 
the trick could not succeed, Sitting down, 
he stretched his naked arms under the bas- 
ket, singing and emiling as he did so; he 
then lifted the basket off the ground, and 
behold a green plant, about a foot high! 
Satisfied with our applause, he went on with 
his incantations. ter having sat a little, 
to give his plant time to grow, he again 
lifted the basket, and the plant was now 
two feet high. He asked us to wait a little 
longer that we might taste the fruit! But 
on being assured by those who had seen the 
trick performed before, that this result 
would be obtained, 1 confessed myself 
‘done’ without the slightest notion of the 
how. I examined the ground, and found it 
was emooth and unturned, Apparently de- 
lighted with my surprise, the juggler stood 
up laughing. One of his companions just 
then chucked a pebble to him, which he put 
into his mouth, Immediately the same 
companion, walking backwards, drew forth 
a cord of silk, twenty yards or so in length. 
But this was not all the discharge, for the 
juggler, with his hands behind hia back, 
threw forth from his mouth two decanter 
stoppers, two shell«, a apinoing-top, a stone, 
and several other things, followed by a long 
jet of fire! If the wise reader regreta ro 
much space being occupied by such a story, 
let him pass it on to the children, foolish as 
myself, who will be glad to read it." 











‘* Not moralizing, Betsy. One of the ex- 
cursions of the Geological Society,” 

“It's all the same,” interrupted Mrs, 
Macpherson; and the professor meekly 
turned to Mr. Hunter and continued an ex- 
planation he was giving him. a sort of earth 
enware pipe in his hand. The ladies drew 
near, 

“You perceive, Mr. Hunter, there ia a 
small aperture for the passing in of the at- 
mospheric air.” 

“That is, there's a hole where the wind 
goes out,” explained the profes wor's wife 

** By these means, taking the precaution 
Ihave previously shown you, the pressure 
on the valve may be increased to aluio-t any 
given extent! As a natural consequence’ 
“Oh, bother consequences!” cried Mre 
Macpherson ; ‘* I'in sure young Robert Hun 

ter don't care to waste bis time with that 
rubbish, when there's cold beef an! pickled 
salmon waiting.” 

* Just two minutes, Betay, and Mr, Hun 

ter shall be with you. Perhaps you and Mr. 
Cherter will oblige us by going on.” 

“Not if I know it,” said the Indy, reso- | 
lutely, ‘‘ I've had experience of your ‘two 





The radiation of heat there is excessive; | 
and—” 

‘*That is, it’s burning hot in the place,” 
corrected Mrs. Macpherson. ‘I wish pou | 
joy of it, Mr. Hunter. You'll catch it full, | 
a-laying down of your line of rail.” 

: think you have been in Spain?” ob- | 
served Mr. Hunter to the doctor. 

**7 once stayed some months there. What 
do you say ’—that you want some informa- 
tion that you think J can supply? I hope I 
can. What is it’ Tlease to step into my 
room.” 

The 
which 


yassed out of the door by | 
, Mr. Hunter following 


rofessor 
e@ enter 


in the equare back room consecrated to the 


ness, he would surely re- | professor and his pursuits. It was not a | thing of all is to bear one of you learned | 


museum, it was not a laboratory, it was not 


t, but the | » library, or an aviary of stuffed birds, or | pher's stone ; 


an astronomical observatory; but it was, 
something of all. Specimens of earth, of | 
rock, of flowers, of plants, of weeds, of an- 
tiquarian walls; of ani , birds, fish, in- 
sects; books in cases, owls in cages; and a 


to follow them. 
“Law!” said she to Mrs. Chester, ‘‘ did | 
a | mortal ever see the like o' the place ’” | 
“ What a confused mass of things it is!” | 
was the answer, as Mrs. Chester's eyes went 
ro around in curiosity. 
** He says it int. He has the face to tell | 
me everything is in its place, and he could 


And Robert Hunter—drop- | find it in the dark. The great beast there | ship at sea" 


with its round eyes, isa ow! that some of 


minutes’ before to-day, professor, an’ seen 
‘em swell into two morta) houre. Come! 
we'll all go tovether.” 

Dr. Macpherson continued his explana 
tions in a low voice, possibly to avoid more 
interruptions. Five minutes or ro, and they 
moved from the table, the doctor still talk 
ing in answer to a question. 

**Not yet. I grieve to say we have not 
any certain clue to it, and opinions are much | 
divided among us. [t needs these checks 
to remind us of our finite nature, Mr. Hun 
ter. So far shalt thou go, but no farther. 
This is a Jaw of the Divine Creator, and we 


Robert Hunter «emiled. “ The strangest 
men acknowledge a* much, The Philoro- | 
perpetual motien; the ad 
vancing and recediug tides-——do you not live 
in expectation of making the secret of thete 
marvels yours *” 

Professor Macpherson shook his heal 
“If we were permitted; but we never shall | 
If, That word has been the arresting 


in the future. Archimedes said be could 
move the world, you know, if he had but 
an outward spot to rest the fulcrum of his 
lever on.” 

“It's a lucky thing for us that Archimy 
didn't,” was the comment of Mra. Macpher 
son. “It wouldn't be pleasant to be swayed 
about promiscuous, the earth tossing like a 


Robert Hunter dec'ined the luncheon; he 





England was growing very short; so he 


i rippling sea was pay wit! 
pping ba! 


' this was a day warm and bright. 
| were singing, the lataba were sporting in the 


said adieu to them both then, and to his 
hister 

‘*Now remember, Robert Hunter,” said 
Mre. Macpherson, taking both his bands, 


“when you visit England temporary, aud | 







other sailor, the captain was a simple-mind- 
ed man in land affairs, only great at sea and 
ite surroundings; with implicit faith in all 
ite marvels, 

On occasions the captain's mother honored 
him with « visit; a resolute, well-to-do lady 
who used to voyage with her husband, an 
had now settled in Liverpool, When she 
came she ruled the house and the captain, 
for she thought him (f , Bow) and bis 
wife little better than children yet In 
solid sense, if you believed herself, nobody 
could approach her. 

Captain Copp came forth from his call at 


the Court Farm, letting the gate swing 
behind him, and stumped ong quickly, his 
stout stick and bis wooden eeping time 
on the ground. The captain's face was 


of a 

him two ways, like an old fashioned fork ; 
the way on ht led direet to the village 
and the common } the way on the left 
to hia home. 

The Rociably inclined 


captain's leg moved a step forward in the 
direction; on the other hand he wanted to 
say a word to that she-serpeit Sarah (with 
no Rat encores on cnetunten Deteso 
coming out) about dinner. The striking 
Same, past the chaschpeed,, Guuasiay pert 
" ure 
of the heath he came to the Senet sed 
brick, detached, cheerful, his own being the 
third, At the window of the first sat an old 
lady, one Save one eae aves 
gate and put his face without ceremony 
against the pane, close to Mrs. ht's 

**How's the master this morning?” he 
called out the glass. 

She anawered by drawing aside and point- 
ing to the fire. An asthmatical old gentie- 
man, just from a fit of the gout 
sat there in a w te cotton nightcap and 
dresring made of yellow flannel. 


was Mre. Oonnanght's answer. 
**Glad to see yo, comrade; I'll come in 
later,” cried the captain through the win- 
dow, flourishing his stick in token of oon- 
tion, And old Mr. Connaught, who 
ad not heard a word, nodded the tassel of 
the white by way of answer. 
In the rat home, when Captain Co 
entered it, sat his wife at work, a faded lady 
with a thin and fair face. "ee the 
——~ he had brought, he to 
open it. 

“ og see the justice, Sam ?" askod 
hia wife in her gontie, loving tones, 

‘No, he was out. | only saw Cyril, 
There'll be a finc row when he comes home. 
Mary Anne has run away.” 

Mra, Sep 4 ber work, ‘Run 
away! oh, { Run away from where ?" 
‘* From where !—why, from school,” said 
the choleric captain, who was just as bot as 
his wife was calm, ‘‘ Bhe came bursting in 
upon them thin morning at breakfast, having 
run home all the eight miles. And she says 
she won't go back. 

Mra. Samuel Copp, who had never in her 
life presumed to take « walk without ex- 
ress permission given for it, lifted her 
ands in dismay. ‘‘I feared she would 
never stay at school; I feared she would 


“Old Connaught is down-stairs to-day, 
Amy," observed the captain to her after a 
long interval of silence, as be turned his 


er, 
‘Il am of that. Ho suffers sadly, 
r or 

** Well, he's getting old, you sce; and he's 
one that has coddied himself ail his life, 
which doesn't anewer. I say ! who's this?" 
A vision of something bright had flashed 
in at the little garden gate, on its way to 
the door. Mra, Copp started up, saying that 
it was Mary Anne Koornyerott. 





** Not a bit of it,” said the captain. 
** Mary Anno Thornycroft would come right 


want a friendly bed to put yourself into, | in and not stand knocking at the deor like a 


cone to us, 
you when we first saw you at Guild 


Me and the professor took to | simpleton. 
You | 


The knocking was very loud and decisive, 


remember that night,” she added, turning | such as, one is apt to fancy in a simple 
| country place, must herald the approach of 


to Mre. Chester: ‘' we come up in a carriage 


and pair; I wore my orange brocade and my | a visitor of consequence. 
Lady showing in the stranger 


birl-o'-paradine; and there was a 
Somebody there, one o' thore folks that put 
on airs and graces; which ien't pretty in a 
my Indy, any more than it is in o miasia, 
You took our fancies, Mr. Hunter—though 
it does seem odd to be calling you that, and 
not Lake 
if you'll come to us sometimes, The pre 
fessor knows we shall, but he's never cute 
at compliments. He was born without 
gumption, ~ 

The professor's lingering shake of the 


Sarah appeared 
‘* Lady Ellis, ma'am," she said to her 
mistress. 

A dress of rich black silk, a handsome 


| India shawl, a girlish straw bonnet, with a 


and we'll look upon it as a favor | 


hand, the welcoming look in his kindly eyes, | 


jenid at least as much as hia wife's words; 


aul Robert Hunter went forth, knowing 
that they wished to be his friends 
So they sat down to their luncheon and 


| he departed; and the same night went forth 
| finish what you've got to say to him, and | on his travels 


Coastduwn lay low in the light of the 
morning sun. The skits were clear, the 
its fiehing boata, 
Spring had been very late that year, but 
The birds 
held», the hedges were bursting into buds of 
ure eu 

Swinging throuch the gate of the Red 
Court Tanm, having been making a call 
there to fetch a newspaper, came Captain 
Copp; a enilor with a wooden leg, a pea 
jacket, and a black glazed hat. Captain 
Comp had Leen a merchant captain of the 
better class, as bis father was before him 
After his miafortune—the loss of his leg iu 
an encounter with pirates he gave up the 
sea, and settled at Coastdown on bis small 
but sufficient income 

Tne captain's womenkind—as he was in 
the babit of calling the inmates of hia houre 

consisted of his wife and a maid servant 
The former was meck, yielding, gentle as 
thore gentle lambs in the fleld; the latter, 
Sarah Ford, worth her weight in gold for 
honest capability, bhed to manage the cap 
tain and the world om vceasinnt There 


were encoun'cra between them He waa 
apt to call ber a she pirate agd other affec 
tionate names. She openly avowed her dis- 


marye'lous remuuscences, es- 
vecially one that was a standing story with 
Lim concerning a sea-serpent that he saw 
with his own eyes in the Pacitic Ocean He 
had aleo seen a mermaid. Like many an 


belief in bi 


reat deal of bright mauve ribbon about it, 
n white veil, and delicate lavender gloves. 
My lady had got up herself well for her 
journey; stylish, but not too fine to travel 
She had discarded her mourning, but it was 
not convenient to wear her black silka, The 
captain and his wife rose 

Yes, it was Lady Ellis. But she had mis« 
taken the direction given her, and had come 
to Captain Copp's instead of Mra. Con 
naught's, When the explanation came, the 


| gallant captain offered to take her in 


|werved he, 


“Old Connaught i# better to-day,” ob 
volunteering the information 
** He's down stairs in a nightcap and fanne! 
gown.” 

Another minute, and Lady Ellis bad the 


| oppertunity of making acquaintance with 


the articles of attire mentioned, and the old 
gentioman they adorned. Captain Copp, 
with his nautical disrevard to ceremony, 
went into hia neighbor's house as usual, 
without knocking, opening Ube eitting-room 
door, and sent the visitor in. Mra, Con 
naught was not there, and he went to the 
kitchen in search of her. They were primi 
tive- mannered, these w uthy pe _ of Coast 
down, entering each others’ kitchens or par 
lors at will 

Mr. Connaught, very excessively 
aback at the unexpected apparition, 
thing but look up with a stolid «tare, 
able mentally to comprehend what the lady 
‘ and who ie might be, as he was 
physically to rine and receive her, Lady 
Vilis lost her ready euavity for a moment, 
® 
f 


taken 
did no 
ae ul 


truck out of it by the curious old figure be 
ore her 

Mrs. Connaught was preparing some dainty 
little dish for her husband; sick peuple have 
fancies, an‘l he liked her couking better 


than the cook's She beard the wooden leg 
coming along the passage 

Here!" said the captais 4 Jome lady 
wants you. Came by the omnibus from Jut 
point, | gather; got a white figure ! val! 

He «tumped out the back way as he spoke, 
and Mrs. Connaught entered the parloe, 
When Lady Ellis was a girl of Ofteen, twenty 


years before. and she an unmarried womas 

























































































































































































on for forty, they had ene © geek 


each other. Not having met since, 
each had some little difficulty in making the 
recegettivs of the other; bat it dawned at 
lent 


“1 could not stay any longer from coming 
to wee you,” sald Laly Kine * You seem to 
be the only link left of my early home and 
my dear parents. Forgive me for intruding 
on you to-day; had | waited longer | might 
not have been able to come at all.” 

Bhe ent down an! untied her bonmet, an‘ 
laid bold of Mra Cvnnaught's han! and kept 
it, letting fail some tears, Ob!) Connaught 
stared more than ever; Mra Connaught, not 
& demonstrative woman, but simple and 
kindly, anewered in kind. 

* How lang it seems ago! And you must 
have grown grand since then, Lady Eili«' 
But | never knew your people very mach, 
you know.” 

“Ah, you forget! / grand’ —ahe went 
ou, with a cheery laugh ; “ you will soon see 
how different | arm from that. I came home 
te fod nearly all those I caret for deal ; 
you only are left, and I thought I moet 
come down and fied you oat Dear Mre 
Cennanght, dear old friend, the longing for 
it pot irrepressible.” 

Lady Ellin, it may be remembered, had 

neilled down Mre. Connanaght « adress at 

re Chester's, as supplied by Mr Thorny 


croft, It might prove useful, she thought, 
on some future oecasion. And the occasion 
he! come 


The world, as she thought, had not dealt 
bowalifully with ber; quite the opposite 
Not to mince the matter, she hud to scheme 
to live, just as much as Mra Chester bad, 
only ta @ different way. She liked good! 
clothes, she liked ease and good living 
Never, eave for thore few short days of her 
Indian marriage, had she known what it was 
to be free from care. Her father bad liked 
play better than work; both he and her 
mother ha! a propensity to live beyond their 
ineome, to get inte society that was above 
them, for they were not altogether gentle 
people. Extravagance, stroggies, delta, 
pineohing ; all sorts of contrivances and care, 
Oulaide show, meanness at home —euch had 
been the experience of Angeline Finch, until 
some lncky chance took her to Imlia as 
companion to a lauly, and a «till Inckier in 
trxliuced ber to Sir George Bila, an old man 


in bis dotage. Two years of her reign as) 


my laly.-two bleesed years; show, ease, 


life. Looking back upon them now, they | 


seomed like a very heaven. Hut Sir George 
died; it came ty an en!, andl she home to 
Kurope again, where she found herself a 


little embarrassed bow to get along in the | 


world 
Whether sche hal lost sight of her Euro 
pean soquaintances during her stay in India, 
or whether «he had originally not possemsed 
many, certain it was they seemed scarce now 
The vision, coming and going almost like 


a tlash of lightning, of Mr Thornyeroft and | 


his daughter, the gentleman's evident admi 
ration of her, the tales she heard (perhaps 
exaggerated) of the «tyle of living and the 
wealth at the Red Court 
alonging, She thought often how desirable 
would be a wieit there: what might it not 
lea! to’ The determination to effect it 
= inte a aettled hop It might alracest 
save been ealled « prevision, as vou will 
find from what came of it Of all the ills 
that can possibly befall thie life, Lady Bilis, 
perhaps from the eireumetances of her early 
expenenee, regarded poverty as the must 
fatal She had grown to dread it awfully 


After that short interval of ease and luxury, 


the thought ef having to relapse back to 
contrivances debts, duns, difficulties, turned 
her siok Ah, what a difference tt ix! 

what a wile gap between! «a shoulder of 


mutton for dinner one dav, cold the next, 
hashed the third, tw. bited, a mown 
turned and turne again, shabby at the 


In and a good dinner of three ceurses and 

Wines, and the toilette of Madame Eline ! 
Aud «eo, Lady Blli«, working out ber own 

Plans, hal come swooping down to-day on 


Coastiown and Mie Connaught 


She went up to Mr Cownanyht and took 
hie har she looked admirinogly at bim, as 
ifayvellow flannel pown and cotten night 
cap were the moet charming articles of 
attire that fashion Geuld produce; she ex 


Aiiments witha 
i her beet to 
went throe 


pressed ber sorrow for hi 
rtainly she a 
~ his heart and his wife's, a 
patte 

Meanwhile thin 
the Red Court I m 
M . b> tonlde 


put his daughter ts 


gentic vore { 


fthe wavy towardl« doing it 

swere ina commotion at 
fin the «te parture of 
had 


an elynible place 


at Christmas the justice 
aphont 
eight Miles ony away She had 
be Lit ady 
finished up by rurning hore again 
As the justioe found when he 
Miry Anne flatly refused te go back 
retused allowetiier to leave home 
M Thornyeroft, privately not know ’ 
in the ast what te deo with bie self willed 
eat in hie magisterial chair, the 
carpeted before him All he 
be eatd a erat deal, dil not 
move ber in the least, back to schvol she 
would not yo It seemed that ehe had re 
sumed at once had fed her binds, 
grand piano, danced 
rervanta, and 


al nme te 


etaved rebellious aud now 
rot home 


She 


dau cbter 


young ilatly 
eould @ay an! 


old habits 
sung her songs to the 


gleefully in avd out amid the 


finally put on a most eharming «lk tress of ' 


delicate color, that she woull newer hawe 
been permitted te wear at school, and waa 
too god to have been taken there 

‘I shall drive you back in an hour, Mary 
Anne.” 

* | will net go, papa.” 

** What's that, girl? Do you mean to tcl 
me to my face you will not go when I say 
you shall’ That's something new.” 

“Of course if you make me get into the 
carriage and drive me there yourself, I can 
not beip it; but I should run away again to 
morrow." 

“Tt is enough disgrace to you to have run 
away once ™ 

Mary Anne stood, half in contrition, half 
in defiance Nearly seventeen now, tall and 
fair, very handsome, she scarcely looked 
one to be coerced to this step. Her clear 
blue eyes met those of her father; the very 
erlf same eyes a his, the self-same will in 


had set her mind 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











— 

















“If you had wanted to place me at school 
rou should have done it when I was young, 

= 1am too old to be sont there now, 
‘or the first time.” 

Inwarlly the 
| truth of 4 began thinking that be 
| ma-t keep her, and engage some strict go- 
|wernews, But be did not want to do this; 
he objected to having governesses at the 
Re! Court Farm 

‘You don't believe me perhaps, papa. 
Indeed, 1 will be good and obedient; but 
you must not send me away!" 

He supposed it must beso. He did not 
see bie way clearly out of the dilemma; she 
had been indu always, she must be in 
dulged still. signs of relenting in the 
blue eyes handsome still as bis daughter'»— 
Mary Aune saw ft, and flew into his arms 
with @ shower of tears 

What an opportunity for Lady Ellis! She 
ota on at Mra, Conneaght’s. and went 

iy to the Red and read with Mary 
Aune and saw to her studies; and was ber 


j eb and indulgent gover- 
nee abroad in plenty! Going 
to Jutpoint in Mr. Thornyeroft's high car- 
riage ; salling to sea in Tomlectt's boat ; bere, 











there, everywhere! The young men ° 
ol to be away at this and 
lis had the field open. 


There were some weeks of it, My lady 
| had made a private arrangement with Mra, 
Connaugtt, insisting apon poying for herself 
while she stayed. The sea air was 
her so me So The sea 
My lady would have taken up ber perma- 
nent in old Bette’s boat rather than 
have removed berself to a distance frum that 
desirable pile of buildings, the Red Court 
| Farm. Looking at it from ber little cham- 
| ber window, that is, at ite chimneys, and 
imagi the charming life underneath, it 
ap to her as a very haven of refuge. 
|, And Justice Thornyeroft was becoming 
| fascinated, He began to think there was 
| not euch another woman in the world. 
Perhaps there was not. Let Harry Thor- 
nycroft be assured of one thing—that when 
these clever women set their minds to lay 
hold of a man, to bend him to their will, in 





‘nine cases out of ten they will carry it out, | 


surrounding circumstances aiding and abet- 
ting 

One day when she was dining at the Red 
Court Farm, she suggested to Mr. Thorny 
| croft that he should take a dame de com 
pagnie for Mary Anne. She always appear 
'ed to have that young lady's best interest 

on her mind and heart and tongue, Mary 
| Anne, accustomed to do what she liked, 
went out with the cheese. 

** Tt is the only thing, as you will not have 
; a governess, Lelieve me, my dear sir, it is 

the only thing for that dear chill,” she 

urged, her datk eyes going strright out to 


the honest bluc ones of Harry Thornycroft, | 


| He made no reply. He was thinking 
that a dame de compagnie might be more 
| troublesome at the Red Court than even a 
) FOVCMNOrs 


** Mary Anne wants now some one who | 


will train her mind and form her manners, 
Mr. Thornyeroft, It is exsential that it 
should be done, Wanting a mother, want 
ing a step mother, T see only one alterna- 
tive —a gentlewoman, who will be friend, 
governess, and companion in one. It in a 
pity, fer her sake, that you did not marry 
again.” 

Mr. Thornycroft poured outa glassof wine 
with asudlen movement, anddrank it. Lady 
H)lis resumed, piteously 

“Ah, forgive me! I know I oaght not to 
be so free to say these things, | was bat 
thinking of that dear child. You will for- 
give me!" 

‘There's nothing to forgive,” said the 
justioen, “Tam exceedingly obliged for the 
interest you take in her, and for avy sugyes- 
tion you may make. The consideration is— 
what todo for the best? I don't see my way 
| clear.” 

Ile sat with his fine head a little bent, the 
light of the wax chandelier falling on his 
fair, and still luxuriant, hair; his blue eyes 
went out to the opposite wall, seeing nothing; 
his Gower played with the wine glass on the 

thy there were considerations 


table bivider 


o be regarded of which Lady Ellis knew | 


nothing 

“It has been partly out of love to my 
daughter that I have never civen hera ate P 
mother,’ said he, of his reverie 
* Second wives are apt to make the home 
unhappy for the first children; you often 
see it,’ 

She smiled sweetly on him. ‘* Dear Mr 
Thornyeroft! Make the home unhappy! 
Ah, then, ves, perhaps so! Women with a 
hard eelfich nature, Still TP do not see how 
even they could help loving Mary Anne, She 
is 80 

What she was, Mr Thornycroft lost the 
pleasure of hearing Sinnett, the house 
keeper, came in at this juncture, and said 
the landlord of the Mermaid, Joln Petti 
pher, had come up, asking to see the jus- 
tice, Tomlett has been quarrelling with 
him, he saves, sir, added Sinnett, “and he 
wanta to have the law of him.” 

“Tomlett's a foul!” burst 
from the hpx of Mr. Thornycroft. 
him inte the justice room, Sinnett.” 

He went out with a brief word of apology, 
an! he never came back again. My lady 
saat anil waited, and looked and hope 1, but 
he did not return to gladden ber with his 
At length Sinnett came in with 


coming out 


: ie a 
impulsively 
** Show 


presence 
some tea 

“Ta Mr. Thornyeroft gone out *" she asked. 

* Yoa, my lady. He went out with John 
Pettipber 

She almost crushed the fragile cup of 
Sevres china in her passionate fingers. Thad 
Mr John Pettipher heard the good wishes 
lavished unon him that evening, he might 
have stared considerably. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
WHAT WAS THE FPRAR? 

The early buds had gone, the flowers of 
May were springing. Richard and Isaac 
Thornycroft were at home again, and the 
old profure, irregular mode of life reigned 
at the Red Court Farm 


astice acknowledged the | 


| the beach, talking to the fishermen; riding 
off alone on her pony; jolting away («he h 
done it twiee) in the omnibus to Jutpoint, 


them: * a less tangible fear than the danger, 
but une that effectually ecares visitors away, 


without saying » word to . Only on | at night expecially.” 

the day previous she had out in old were walking round towards the 
| Betta’s tub of » boat, with oid man and | Red Court now, to which he had tarno, 

bis little son, got benighted, and frightened | and Mr. Thornycroft ch d the subject. 

them athome. Cle thie was a state of | She could not fail to see that he wished it 

things that could not be allowed to continue; | dropped. At the gates of the farm she 


and Mr. Thornycroft, leaning there on the | wished him good afternoon, and took the 
railings, was revolving a question: should | road to the heath. 


out with a an team. 

“ Where are you going ?" asked the justice. 

** After the oats, sir. Mr. Bich telled 
me,” 

** Te Mr. Richard about?” 

** He be close to his own stables, sir.” 

Mr. Thornycroft went on across the yard, 
not to the house but te the «tables at its 
end, This portion of the stables (as may be 


Goes than a companion,” Justice 
hornycroft, giving the ashake 
with his strong bani. “ not dying for 
either; but then—there’s Mary Anne.” 

Almost as if she had heard the word, his 
daughter came out of the house and ran up 
to him. The ju-tice put bis hand on hers. 

** What are you Joing bere, papa?” 

* Thinking alout you.” 

** About me!" 

“Yes, about you. You are getting on for 
seventeen, Mary Anne; you have as much | was shut in by a wall. 
Common sense as most people; therefore— | two elder sons were kept there, and their 
Meten, I want to speak to you seriously.” dog-cart. 





and had formed part of the old ruins. 


Bhe bad turned ber at the ringing of 
the bell of the outer But 
junction brought it round again. 
~ Richard was sit- 


you must be quite well aware, | in it, and not the groom. 
without Oey to rate it to you, | 
that thie of thing cannot be allowed to side the wall, doing something to the collar 


ge on, of hi« dog 
“I do no barm,” said Mary Anne, know-| ‘ Dicky,” said the justice, without any 


ing well to what the words tended. sort of circumlocution, *‘ I think I shall give 
** Harm or no harm, it cannot go on; it | the Red Court a mistress." 
shall not. Now. which will you to Richard lifted his dark stern face to see 


or have a governem ?” whether—as he verily thought—his father 


school again, 
“I don't want either,” she answered, 


was joking. ‘ Give it a what ?” he asked, 
with a pout of her decisive lips. ‘*A mistress, I shall take a wife, I 
**Or would you like—it is the one other | think.” 


alternative—e lady to come here as your| ‘‘ Are you mad, sir?” asked Richard, after 
friend and companion ?” & panse. 
“ Frankly speaking, papa, I don't see what ** Softly, softly, Dick,” 
the difference would be between a com- Richard lifted his towering form to its 
panion and @ governess, Of course, of the | full height. Every feeling within him, every 
two I'd rather have a companion. Torchool | sense of reason rebelled against the notion 
I will not go. aedy Ellis was talking to me | of the measure, A few sharp words ensued, 
of this, I think she was fishing to be the | and Richard went into a swearing fit, 
, companion here!f.” ‘IT knew it would be so; he was always 
| Fishing!” echoed the justice. hot and hasty,” thought the justice to him- 
** Well, I do.” self. ‘* What behavior do you call this?” 
“Would you like her?” he asked aloud. ‘ Perhaps if you'll bear 
| ** Not at all, papa.” what I have to say you may cool down. Do 
| ** Who is it that you would like?” asked | you suppose I should be intending to marry 
, the justice, tartly. for my own gratification ¥" 
| ‘I should ke nobody in that capacity, 1 ‘**] don’t suppose you'd be marrying for 
| might put up with it; but that is very dif-| that of anybody else,” said the undaunted 
fereut from Nixin, " Richard, 
* For my own part, if we decide upon a ** It is for the sake of Mary Anne. Some 
| companion, theres no one I would eo svon | one must be here with her, and a wife will 
have as Lady Ellis," remarked Mr. Thorny- | be less—less risk than a crafty, inquisitive 
, croft, © Would you?” governess.” 
| ** Lala, la la!’ sang Mary Aune, hereyes| ‘ For the sake of Mary Anne!” ironically 
following a passing bird, retorted Richard, *‘Send Mary Aune to 





| ‘Answer me without further trifling,” | school.” 
sternly resumed Mr. Thornycroft, putting ‘“*f did send her; and she came back 
| his hand on her shoulder, in.” 
The tone soberd her, ‘' Of course, papa; “I'd keep her there with cords. I said 
if some one must come, why, let it be Lady | so at the time.” 
Ellis,” ** Unfortunately she won't be kept. She 


has a touch of the Thornycroft will, Dick.” 
** Hang the Thornycroft will !"" was Dick's 
angry answer. Not but what it was a 


Heaving a sort of relieved sigh, he re- 
| leased her, and she went away singing to 
herself a scrap of « pretty little French song, 
the refrain of which was, rendered in En- | stronger word he said, 
glish—“ If you come to-day, madam, you ** When you have cooled down from your 
| go to-merrow,” passion I'll talk further with you,” said the 

The misapprehension that arises in this | justice, some irritation arising in his own 
worli! None of us are perfectly open one | tone. “ You have no right to display this 
with the other. Between the husband and | temper to me. I am master here, remember, 
the wife, the parents and the children, the | Dick; though sometimes, if appeatances 
brothers and the sisters, involuutary deceit | may be trusted, you like to act as if you 
reign«, Mr. Thornycroft assumed that Lady | forcot that.” 

Ellis would be more acceptable to his daugh- Richard bit his dark lip. 

ter as a resident at the Red Court than any ‘**You must know how inexpedient the 
one else that could be found: had Miss | measure would be, sir. Give yourrelf a 
Thornyeroft spoken the truth boldly, she | wife!—the house a mistreas? Why, the 
would have said that my Laly Ellis was her | place might no longer be our own.” 

bete noire; the person she most disliked of | * Do you suppose | have not weighed the 
all others on earth, subject on all sides? I have been weeks 

But the chief question was not solved yet | considering it, and I have come to the oon- 
in the mind of Justice Thornycroft. Should | clusion that of the two—a wife or a gover- 
it be wife, or should it be only companion ’ | ness—-the former will be the less risk.” 
lie was quite sufficiently taken with my | ** No,” said Richard; ** a governess may 
lady's fascivations to render the first alter- | be got rid of in an hour; a wifc, never.” 
native rufliciently agreeable in prospective; |  * But a governess might go out in the 
he deemed ber a soft-hearted, yielding gen- | world and talk; a wife would not.” 
tlewoman; he repeated over again to him- Richard dashed the dog's collar on the 
self the mysterious words, ** As a wife she | ground which he had held all the while. 
would be less dangerous than a companion.” | **Mark me, father,” 
But till, there were considerations against | eyes aud resolute lips presenting a picture 
it that made him hesitate. And with good | of angry warning rarely equalled, ‘* this 
canse, | etep, if you enter on it, will lead to what 

He went strolling towards the village, you have so long lived in dread of, —to what 
turn'ng down the waste land, a right of way | we are ever scheming to guard against. 
that was his own, past the plateau. The! Mary Anne! Before that girl's puny inte- 
first house, at the corner of the street, was | rests should lead me tu—to a measure that 
the Mermaid, He passed the end of it, and | may bring rain in its wake, I'd send her off 
struck across to @ low commodi ous cottage | to the wilds of Africa,” 
on the cliffs, whose rooms were all on the | He strode away, haughty, imperious, rigid 
ground-floor, Tomlett lited in it; be was | in his sharp condemnation. Mr, Thorny- 
called the fishiny-boat master, and was also | croft, one of those men whom opposition 
employed occasionally on the farm of Mr. | only hardens, turned to the fields, thinking 
Thornycroft, as be had leisure. Mrs, Tom- | of his brother Richard; Dick was so like 
lett, a little woman with a red face and him. There he found Isaac, stretched idly 
shrill voice, was hanging out linen on the | on the ground with a book. The young man 
lines to dry, rose at once in his respect to his father 

‘*Where's Tomlett to-day?” asked the | His handsome velveteen coat, light summer 
justice. * He has not been to the farm.” trowsers and white linen, his tall form with 

Mrs. ‘Tomlett tarned sharply round, for its nameless grace, hie fair features, clear 
she had not heard the approach, and dropped 

‘a curtacy to the ustice. ** He have gone to 
Dartfield, sir,’ she answered, lowering her 
voice to the key people use when talking 
secrets, ‘* Mr. Richard he come in the first 
thing this morving and sent bim.” 

Mr. Thornycroft nodded, and weut away, 
muttering to himself exclusively something 
to the effect that Richard might have men 
tioned it. Passing round by the Mermaid | parting the news that he bad to tell. And 
again, he went towards home. it was a somewhat curious fact, that an em- 

And he was charmingly rewarded. Stand- | barrasement pervaded his manner in making 
ing on the waste Jand near the plateau, in | this communication to his second eon, quite 
her pretty and becoming bonnet of delicate contrasting with the easy coolness shown to 
primrose and white, her Incian shaw! folded 

| gracefully rouud her, ber dress looped, was 

| ady Ulls 





as fine a picture as man ever made, 

* That's one way of being useful,” re- 
marked Mr, Thornycroft. 

Teaac laughed. 

** T confesa I am idle this afternoon: and 
there's nothing particular to do.” 

**Isaac—" Mr. Thornycroft came to a 


' fair Saxon face as he listened. 
“A wife, sir! Will it be well that you 
should introduce one to the Red Court?” 
‘Don't make me go over the ground 
again, Isaac. 


*Do you know, Mr. Thornycroft,” she 
said, as he took her hand, “‘I bave never 
‘been on the plateau. Will you take me!” 
| Mr, Thornycroft hesitated visibly. “It 
is not a place for @ lady to go to,” he said, 
after a pause. 
“But why not? Mary Anne told me one 


judgment will be the lesser evil.” 
** As you please, of course, sir,” returned 


he said, hia stern | 


blue eyes, and waving light hair, presenting 
' 


It was their whim and pleamre | words, w 
that Hyde, the man-servant (who could taro | been reconnoitering, came striding up to his 
in- | his hand to anything indoors or out,) should | brother, and let off a little of his superflucus 


ting on the frame of the well just on this | it must be so, 















dued tone, just as if he himself believed in | mitted there, Isaac, lay in my disclosing it 


aa 

“In disclosing what, sir?” ask Isaac 

coer of ona. t 

“The secret connected with 

'Court Farm,” at me 

ep d 
ere ensued @ pause. Isaac put 

in his Nps and bit it yt agen 

He had loved his mother with Ro com mon 

| love; to bear that her place was to be oocu- 


Justice Thornycroft did not enter tbe | pied, fell on him like a blow, Putting aside 


he ask Lady Ellis to come to the Red Court 
Farm as ino de compagnie?—or as his tea, but went round to the back entrance. | other considerations 
wife? *aening by the various ——— he “Itise risk, sir,” 
** Of the two. . wife would be less dan- | gained the yard, just as a man was driving “I don’t see it Issac, But for an acci- 


: 
: 
2 
ry 
: 


risk, 
every day with Mary Anne. Ah, me! your 
ae mother was tvo sensitive, and the fear 
illed her” 
| Isaac winced. He remembered bow h 





= 


remembered) was detached from the reat, | mother had faded visibly, day by day; he 
It | could see, even now, the alarm in her soft 
The horses of the | eyes that the twilight often 


t, 
Mr. Thornycroft went away with the last 
Richard, who appeared to have 


attend to this dog-cart and the horses used | anger, talking loud and fast. 


= ae anne ho his senses; you know 
saac, Who is the woman? 
Did he tell you ?” 
‘“*No,” replied Isaac; ‘ but I can give a 
| pretty shrewd guess at her.” 

** Well?” 

** Lady Ellis.” 

' **Who?” roared Richard, as if too much 
surprised to hear the name distinctly, 

** Lady Ellis. I have seen him walking 
with her two or three times lately.” 

** The devil take Lady Ellis!” 

**So say I; rather than she should come 
into the Red Court.” 

** Lady Ellis!" repeated Richard, c- 
stricken, ‘* That beetle-browed, bold-cyed 
woman—witb her soft, false words, and her 
stealthy step! ‘Ware her, Ieaac, Mark 
me, ware her, all of us, should she come 
home to the Red Court!” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

t@”™ The anti-gambling association in New 
York bas reported 1,004 clerks. 

€#™ It is proposed to explore the Austra- 
lian continent from east to west at a cost of 
$55,000 a year for three years. More than 
half of Australia remains unexplored, and, 
although it is possible that it is merely 
an arid desert, yet still it is likely that it 
will be found to have rosources of great 
value, 





¢@ Scance ARTICLE.—A wo- 
man, coming into a house where Nellie was 
sitting alone, asked for charity. ‘ Cha- 


rity !'"*said Nellie. 
out.” 

€@ North Carolina makes more money 
from her peanut crop than from her cotton 
crop. 

t# In New York, fashion has just de- 
creed that brides shall reside one year with 
their parents. 

ta A correspondent of a San Francisco 
paper has started the theory that the 
spread of the smallpox is attributable to the 
presence of cats. He has made a careful 
investigation and discovered that where 
cate are, there also is or has been the 
loathsome disease, and that, on the other 
hand, it has avoided catless premises, He 
proposes @ general slaughter of the inno- 
cents, 

(#” The annual consumption in England 
of every kind of intoxicating fluid was 
1,025,000,000 gallons! This indicates a 
monstrous consumption of strong pota- 
tions, and would seem to give color to the 
story of an American traveller, that when he 
called for water at an English inn, with a 
design of satisfying bis thirst, the servant 
brought him a wash-pitcher and a Lasin, 
never supposing that water could be wanted 
except to use externally. 

t# ‘‘ Equality means,” says a Frevch 


“J guess we are most 





| 
| 


| 
| 


| 
' 


writer, ‘a desire to be equal to your supe- 
riors and superior to your equals,” 

(27> A Stradurian violonce!lo was recently 
sold in Paris for $4,000. 

t#™ There are 50,000,000 acres of unculti- 
vated land in Great Britain. 

CF Seaforth is a Canadian town where 
flour is quoted at $4 a barrel. 

C#B™ From a dialogue reported in La Vie 
Parisienne, it appears that the necessity for 
classifying French novels has at last been 
secoguised. A lady entering a circulating 
library, asks for a novel. ‘I don't know 
how to tell you exactly the kind I want,” 
she says. ‘Oh, I think we shall be able to 
suit you.” ‘I mean something lively,” ex- 
plains the intending reader; ** the sort of 


‘book that would not be precisely suitable 


for the library of a young girl.” ‘ Ma- 
rie,” cries the keeper of the book-shop to 


| her assistant, *‘ novel for a woman of thirty- 


| long pause, and then went on rapidly, im- | 


his eldest. A bright flush rose to Isaac's | for the public bencfit.” 


be well. Some lady must be had here—a | cura 
wife or a governess, and the former in my | wick 


five.” 

C#™ ‘‘ My dear,” asked John, on observ- 
ing new striped hose on our only heir, 
“why have you made barber's poles of 
Ernie's legs?” ‘ Because’ he’s a little 
shaver.” 

t# The Pope's sense of humor is pro- 
verbinl in Rowe, and he gave a good ex- 
ample of it the ether day to a corporation 
of bakers, who asked an audience of him in 
order to remonstrate agaipst a new and ex- 


| cellent public oven which supplies far better 


bread on much lower terms than they have 
been in the habit of making. This inter- 
ference with their long-enjoyed monopoly 
was, of course, although a great popular 
bencfit, a grievous injury in their eyes. 
“Holy Father,” said the «pokerman, ‘* it is 
very hard on us; we have worked so long 
** It is quite true, 
my son,” replied the Pope; “ and it’s high 
ue you rested a little, and let other people 
work, 

t#* This conundrum from Punch is as 


I repeat that I think it wil bad as any yet heard from, as well as inac- 


in view of Chicago :—Which ts the 
est portion of America? Why, Sin- 
sin- ty, to be sure. 

w ral McClellan has declined the 


























Teaac, who could not forget the perfect re- | Presidency of Union College, N. Y., on ac- 
spect and courtesy due to bis father, how- | count of or het in other business en- 


them. The akies are gray this afternoon; there day re objected te her going on it.” 
ever he might deplore the news. “have 


“As to the disgrace, papa, I did nothing | is a chillness in the early summer air. Mr. | do, The real objection is the danger. 
more than come straight home, It was the | Thornycroft, leaning lightly on the slender The cliff has « treacherous edge just there, 
















Sime thing as a moruing walk, and I have | railings, that separate hie grounds from the and you might be over before you were | heard you say—” tw aA young woman in Montana was 
often cone out for that lateau, looks up to see whether rain will be aware. A sharp gust of wind, a footing too “Well? 8 out, Ikey.” charged with ‘ pu on airs,” when she 
What do you suppose is to become of falling. |mear or pot quite seoure, and the evil is “That had the time to come over again | refused to go to a ball footed. 


you would not have married my mother. [| (3 “Is Mr. Jones in?” asked an Irish- 
think it killed her, sir.” | man of the porter at a hotel. 
“* My marrying her?” asked the justice in | ““No,” was the reply; “will you leave 


you ’” questioned Mr. Thornycroft, the oon- 
vie‘lon erating itself within him that she 
would not be forced from home again, He 


There was trouble at home with Mary done. Some accidents have occurred there ; 
Anne. Uncontrolled as she was just now, one, the last of them, was attended by 
no female friend to watch over her, she went very sad circum and I then had 























ran away from school himself, and his father | her own way. Not any very bad way; only | these railings put round. a joke. | your name ?” 
hal never beon able to get him back to it, |» little inexpedient, Masters came from the| ‘You said the real objection was the! Isaac smiled. | “Och, murther! do you think I'd be after %® 
Mar Aune ha! inherited his self -will, nearest town for her studies, taking up an danger; is there other objection *" re-| “No, sir, You know what I mean; the going home without » name f” 

can learn at home. Oh, paps, I will | hour or two each day; the rest of it she ex- | sumed Lady Ellis, who never lost a word or constant state of fear she lived in.” | €2" An Illmois railway is getting freight 


e The fear of school | ite emphasis. | “She was one of those sensitive, timid | care built on which is painted, * From Ocean 
way [had subsided by this time, and she was| ‘There are certain superstitious fancies women that fear works upon; Cyril is the to Ocean—No Transfer.” 

You are too old now to be at home alone growing wilful again—careering about on connected with the ,»” answered Mr. | only one of you like her," said the justice,! §@" A Wisconsin ve committee 
And you wou!'d not obey mademoiselle, you | the heath ; calling in at Captain Copp’s and =Thornycroft, an.) very much to ber surprise | his thoughts reverting with some sadness to has reported unant y in favor of the re- 
know. | other houses ; seated on some old timber un , his face took « solemn look, his voice a sub- | his departed wife. “But the error com- enactment of the death penalty for murder. 


be very,good and obedient if you let me! e:cised her own will. 
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satieinction ROA (Unground), Be. e., 
ee GREEN ( Unroasted), de ., Wo., Sie., best 
. 





We warrant all the goode we eel! to give entire eat- 
iefaction, If they are not satiefactory, the 
returned, at our expense, within thirty 
have the money refunded, 

CAL TION,—As some concerns, In this city and 
other places, imitate our name and style of adverti- 
ring and doing bariness, it is im t that our 
tricnds should be very careful to write enr address in 
iull, and also to pat on the namber of our Post Office 
ox, a* appears in thie advertisement. This will 
provent their orders from getting luto the hands of 
these bogus imatatore. 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. {31 and [3:3 VESEY STREET. 


Post-Orrics Box No. 6643 New Yours Crrr. 
och tf 


VICK’'s 
FLORAL GUIDE FOR 1869, 


TS E firet edition of One Hunprep THoveann oF 

Vick’s ILLUeTRaATED CAaTALOGUF OF Serve acd 
Gi ipk os THe Prowern Gaaven is now published. It 
makes a work of 100 pages, beautifully illustrated 
with about 150 Fine Wood Enyravings of Flowers and 
Vigetables, and an 


ELEGANT COLORED PLATE, 


A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS. 


It is the most beautiful, as well as the most instruc- 
tive Floral Guide published, giving plain and the- 
rough directions for the 


CULTURE OF FLOWERS AND VEGETABLES. 


THE FLORAL GUIDE 


Ie published for the benefit of my customers, to 
whom it ls sent free without application, but will be 
forwarded to all who apply by mail, for TEN CENTS, 
which is not half the cost, Address 

JAMES VICK, Bochester, N. ¥. 


aye, and 


Le cd STERLING IN MONEY 
£150.000.000 and Ketates remain up- 
claimed In England, Scotland and Ireland, in many 
coon as far back as 1600. Fee to search for any 
name $2. Genealogies traced, ille searched tor. 
All Letters must be pre-paid, GUN & CO., 

felt-em Unclaimed Money and Estates Agency, 

No. 6 Prince Wales’ Koad, Loncon, England. 


ee 


NEW MUSIC BOOK 
7 hl , r , " ’ vy. Y 
MIE WREATIL OF GEMS. 
A Collection of the most popular Songs, Ballads 
and Duets of the day, with an accompaniment for 
the piawo-forte. Boards, $2.50. Cloth, @%. Cloth, 
full gilt, $4. Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, 
OLIVEK DITSUN & OU., rublisnere, 
277 Warhington Street, Boston, 
CHARLES H. DITSON & CO., 
711 Broadway, New York. 





SENT FREE! 
M. O’KEEFE, SON & €0.’S 
CATALOGUE OF SEEDS 


AND GUIDE Te 
FLOWER AND VEGETABLE GARDEN. 


Every lover of flowers wishing this new work, free 
a: charge, should addre-e immediately M. OKKEFE, 
SON, & CU., Ellwanger & Darry's Block, Kochester, 
New York. marl.-ot 


Husband's Calcined Magnesia 


is free from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
ttrenyth of the commun Calcined Magnesia, 
The World's Fai: Medal and four First Premiam 
Silver Medals have becea awarded it, ae being the bert 
nb the market. For sale by the dragygirt« and coun- 
try sturekecpers, and by the manufacturer, 
THowas J. UUSBAND, Philadelphia 
janv0-3m 


. ) , sd ) ~ 
S100 REWARD S100 

If my Cough Mixture will not cure any kind of 
Coughs, Colds, or Constum) tion, and heal the Lungs. 
Kec ipt sent for One Dollar, J. SMITH, M. D. 

Clinton Mills, Clinton Co., N. Y. mars3-% 








R() A DAY to male and female agents to !ntro- 
eae! dace the BUCKEYE §20 SHUTTLE SEW 
INts MACHINES. Stitch alike on both sides, and 
i+ the only liceneed Shuttle Machine in the market 
fold Lor bese than §40, 

All otbere are lotringements, and the seler and 
user are Leble to prosecution and imprisonment. 

Fol) particulars tree. Andress 

W. A. MENDERSON & CO. 
marl5-if Cleecland, Onlo. 





‘ 7 ‘ 
CANCER 
Cored without pain, use of the kulfe, or caustic 
barning. Circulars sent tree of charge. Addresa, 


DiS. BABCOCK & SON, 
700 Broadway, New York. 








mard0-°m 


BT OF LOVE.—This book shows how to 
4. gale the affection ® of the Opposite rex. Any man 
or woman can ‘hue win the one they luve. For sale 
re, or sent by mail for 75 cents: 8 for 
5! cents; 7 for §1: or $10 per 100, TUTTLE & (@., 
78 Nassau St, New York. ap3-2m 









REE! FREE! FREE! -0 Photographs 
ot distinguished men and beautiful women 
mailed tor 25 cents, or sample of 10 for two stomps. 
‘2 ELB. THORNTON, 
marl?-6un Hoboken, New Jersey. 





Hoirding-boase keepers, and f. 


FEE, whioh we sell at the 


can be | 





| power of clear and improesive statement. 
Edacation, ip its various aspecta, perronal and 
public, at home, fn the echool, and in the college, in 


ort, will receive the tull coosideration to which it is 
undepiably cotitied. 

Iilustrations will form an !mportant featore In the 
| plan of the Jowenat. Mach number will be aecom- 
bied by either an 

Iilustrated Supplement on sume popular theme, 

A Stee! Engraving in the best style of 

the Art, or a large Carteeu 
engraved en w 
Novelty, {rc shnoss, and continual change will be 
almed at in this department. The Muetrations «fli 
aruntly be valuable as works of art; thore on steel, 
and the Cartoons, consisting of views of American 

scenery, by our most distinguished paiuters, and il 

luetrativns of character and life, by our foremost 
| drauwhtomen: T'Aey will be printed with extra care 
| on separate sheets, and may be either bound in the 

volume at the close of the year, or framed to hang 
| upow the wall, 

Arrietons’ Jovanat will alm to be vigorous, 
earnest, and capable; valuable as an organ of thought, 
|} and pleasing to all the members the honechuld 
| on account of ite varied, sound, and extertaluing 
| heeratare. 
| Arrangements have been made to secure original 

contributions trom distinguished writers, both of 
| Kurope and America. 
ln the first number will be commenced 


THE NEW STORY, 


BY THE GREAT FRENCH WRITER, 
VICTOR IFIUGO, 
UNDER THE GENERAL TITLE OF 


“THE MAN WHO LAUGHS,” 


Pant L—THE SKA AND THE NIGHT, 
Pant I.—BY THE KING'S COMMAND, 


For which the French publishers paid the distin 
guleh: d author 200,000 france, 

This novel has been Inthe author's workshop for 
twenty years, the idea of it having arisen ip bie mind 
contemporancourly with that of “Les Miserables,” 
M. liuyo lore tries his powers in a new fleld, that of 

| Rovlie history and Enyllieh character, of whieh he 
j has been a student and observer during bis Jorsey 
exile, 
Price 10 Cents per number, or 64.00 per 
annum, im advumece. 
For sale by all vowemen, 
Terme Lor clubs may be obtained of the publiebers, 
| Specimen copies tent gratie upon application, 
) ‘The postale within the t nited States, forthe Joun 
DAL, in BW cents ayear, paysble yearly, semi -yearly, or 
quarterly, in advauce, at the office where received, 
Subecriptions trom Canada must be accompanied 
with 90 cents additional, to prepay the United States 
postage. 
la remitting by mail, a post-ofice order or draft, 
payable to the order of D, Appleton & Cu., le prefer. 
able to bank notes, as, if lost, the order or draft ean 
be recovered without loss to the sender. In ordering 
| the JOURNAL, the name should be ciearly given, with 
| the post-office, county, and State in tuil. 


yr , ’ y ‘ y . Year 

PIE CHRISTIAN, 60 CENTS! 
A large, live, page monthly religious and family 
| peper, containing incidents, records of p:ovidences, 
| sketches, muric, poctry, (rue stories, pletures, read- 
ing tor youny, old, saints, and singers, No secta- 
rianism, coutrovetsy, politics, pulle, pills, or patent 
m dicines, GO cts. a year, 10 coples Se For Sun 
day-echoula, 10 copies 64-6 Send 10 cts, for 3 spe- 
| cimens before you forgel Ut. Vol. 4 beginea dan, 
| 184. More than § pager new, live tracts, tor 
1. Address li. L. HASTINGS, Scriptural Trac 
Re poavtory, 19 Lindall st., Boston, More. mare0-4t 


QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Queen af England Soap. Queen of England Soap 


For doing @ family washing in the best and che >. 
ert manor, Guaranteed equal to any in the world! 
Has all the strength of the old rovip roap with the 
mild and lathering qualitice of genuine Castile. Try 
| this splendid Soap. Suid by the 
LDEN CHEMICAL WOKKS, 
jylsly 48 North Frout St., Philadelphia 








| 











iq INGEM SWVAPS.-.A Collectionof Two Tho 
I sand scintiilations of Wit, The material ya 

| thered and the whole Batch Baked by JO COSE 
| This new book contains the merricet thoughts of 
the Merriest Men—ehoit, crispy, pun zent—all » leet 
j ed with care, ro that they may be read by Man and 
W omen, Boys and Girls, atany time and place. It te 
a book for Farmers at their Firesides in Winter; for 
folks at home; Travellers in Cars and Steamboata, 
Rambiers at the Scaride and ln the Woods. Take it 
up at any time and you will fod something you have 
never «cen before that will make you shake with bho 


ste principles as a ecience, and in ite practice a* an | 


Nes, 37 and 39 Nassau 8t., Opposite the Post-Office (up stairs) New York. 


apls-tm 


It gives the rames of all Newepspers, thelr Poti 


Cs Be COLLINS & CO, feea, or Metinetive character, Clrewlation, and mack 





pecans who have called at hie office during his aber noe 


No. 607 fread way. 
Dr, Sumuwan's lnveutions are the only cetabliched, ee 


Dr. Dumuman le the founder of the “ Marado Grande. 
the treatment, by hie method, of this mort terrible of a 


cal vielte. 
Dever ptive circulars, with photographic likenesses of 
of two postage stampa. 


SHERMAN | 


RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


Dr. J. A. Snenman, Artistic Surgeon, reepectfully notifies his patients, and the large number of afficted 


¢ hav returued from bis professional visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at hie office 


peptone, in all ite varied forme and stages, in persone of every age, without regard wo the duration of th: 
ane. 


bir perronal attention, the afflicted, rather than trust Lhemeclves to the care of bis pupila, await hie period! 


vthor Ih tormation. Alea, lotm@e a Complete gasetion® 
of all towne end countion In which Newspapers are 
peblehed A handsome octave volume of 400 pages, 
bound In black cloth, 


PRICK FIVE DOLLARS, 


Largest commissions pold canvassers. Frem 10 to 
1%) eoploe can be diapered of in every Inege town, 
hvety therongh barines® man, adwertieor, literay 
tay and pablieher will want acupy, These men turm 
armull parted the commeanity ead bay quick, A 
tewn can be canvassed in * anys 
Send fet term, aad prospectus, Addrowe NELSUN 
CUBES MAN, Pablienere’ Agent, 40 Park Row, N.Y, 
ey MPLOV MGN ED (af pays For parsioulars, 
" Havana, Cubs, established several years since for 4 addrons § M SPENCBH & CO., Beattiobore, Vt. 
Thuman aMictions, where, from the good reantt of ‘b- & Tanite Emery Wheet Cuts fat, doce 

not glare, gum, beat or smell, and le cheep, For 
circulars, address Tae ‘| anrre Co, Mtroudebaty, Pa. 


AGENTS WANTED. tert thing ont. No 
+1 humbug, Sample 10 conte, Selle at 10 conta 


anxious to too ive the ald of hie expertem «, thet 


ure. and comfortable raties! curatives for Hernta, or 





cases cured, and other particulars, mailed " sropigs 
ere ly 





ae : _ 







D r 
PALMER GS 
“ENTS. BEST Jy 7 
a PRINCIPAL OFFICE Use 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, 


ADORESS Tre INVERT OR 


JR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres A.ALiwe C! 


These inventions stand approved asthe “beet” by 
the most omincnt Scientific and Surgical Boctetics of i) 
the world, the loventor having been honered with 
the avard of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVEK 
MEDALS (or © Firet Vriace” ) ineietio th GUERAT 
MEDALS of the WORLDS EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the mort Ho 
worary Report of the reat SOCIETY OF SUR 
GEONS OF PARIS giving bie Patents place shove 
the ENGLISH and PHENCHL 

Da. VALMEK giver perronai attention to the burt. |, 
nese of hit profoseion, alded by men of the beet 
jualifications and yreatest experience. He le epectal 
ly commirsioned by the GOVERNMENT, and har 
the patronage of the prominent OFFICERS ot the 
ARMY and SAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENERALS and | G 
more than a thourand leer dietingale hed officers and 
eoldiers have worn the PALMK LIMBS op active tn 








mherwlee. 

The attention of Surgeons, I"hyriciane, and all per 
sone interested, is mort respectfully solicited, 

The well-known LINCOLN AKM te aleo mark 
solely by thie Company. Thin Arm bare the pa 
tropage of the |. 8. GOVEKNMENT 

To avoid the Imporition of PIRATICAL COPY. | x 

yply only to lm. PALMEK, af above directed | 4) 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President, 





t 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President, a 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. | or 


ay 


JACOB L. GREENF, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offere Greater Inducementa to Po 
licy Molders than any other company ta the country 

It hae a Perpetual Charter, aturely Mutual Vian, 
Assets over a Million aud a Quatre, a he and truest 
worthy offte re, Ap enviable reputation of sevente o 
years standing 

The BERKSHIRE was the rinet Comrand in the 
United Stater to make ALL of it luliciee NON 
FOKFEIL ABLE. 

Every Policy leewed by thie Comgeny since Aprii, 
A. 1. 1881, le NON-FOMPFEITABLE, aud 60 erpressed iD 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life lolicy i* oT rounrerr 
gp by tailare to vay Premium when dar, but is con- 





l nest laughter, Price, im fancy paper, ilastrated 
| cover, red edge, only 50 cents; in board iliustrated 
| cover, 75 cents, in extra cloth, embossed and leucr 
| 
! 


ed, red edge, §1 (a choice gift book), Which will you 
havc? Send your moury and you shall have your | 
“SNAPS.” Sent, post-paid, o@ receipt of prices. Ad 
drese the Walltsll Valicy Times, Moutgomery, N.Y 
| N. B —EKditors publishing the above Tneluding this | 
| paragraph, one week, will receive a copy of “Ginger | 
| Snaps” irve. japl6-om | 
' 


S100 TO $200 PER MONTH GUAH- 
iP. ANTEED.—sure pay. Salarice paid weekly 
to Ayents everywhere seliiug our Patent Pecriasting 
Whitt Wire Clothes Lines, Call at or write for par- 
| tleulare to the Ginanp Wins Wonks, 261 North 
| Third 5t., Philadelphia, Pa. marheowdt | 


GENTS WANTED. i 5 

4 —A new aud wondertul 

invention, winds op lke a 

lelock, kille rate, go here, 

| equ Beis, mice, &Ac.. throws 

them away and sete iteels Mraae' | 
quick ar ite uame indicates. Rae 
| (me trop aud terme Lo ag: ule sent by exprere uu te- 
| ceipt of our duiiar, Address 

| LIGHTNING TRAP CO 

@4 Mercer %., New York 

To publishers who insert once ove trap. mard-4t 


| THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


| Magnifying 500 times, maiied tor WO Cents 








Tuas 
IN, 


for $1... A‘drese FL PP. BOWFE 
jeat-at Box 220, Berton, Mass. 
— ee es == | 
ME MOST LAUGHIIABLE THING | 


eter 
UN KAKI —A gam that can be played 
by any Bumber of pereoue, ie surceptibie of SUM 
chang 6; cudices trauetormatious of wit and hawer 
producing ruar- of laughter tt ing foro 
tolke and young folks, evening parties, end dull days, 
A eure cure for bome-sickuers and tbe biace, Semi, 
poet-) aid, yer return mail, op receipt of O centa; | 
| three for $1. Addrees Wallkill Valuy Times, Mout- 
| gomery, Urange Co., N. Y. janl6l 





— a 


| 3 GALLONS OF WHISKEY for $!1.— 
‘ Ful ‘ustructons for W cents. Address BC. 


WEST, Port Deporit, Mary land. marth fm 











R. DOLLARD, r 
‘ 518 
y) CHESTNUT 8T., 4 . 
: PULLADELPRia, 
PREMIER ARTISTE 


LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
Instructions to enabl 


No. 1... The round of the 


Frizote, Mraide, Curle, &e., 


S10 


The Embodiment of Practical (titity 


shione 


ESTEY'S COMPMAGE ORGANS Oe aca, 





BK. GRIM, ohiremantown, Pa. 


VINw PATENT GALE CRIMP 
twerty lady should have them, Mor sale at variety 
stores, e only by BR. IVINS, 1804 Marebell #., 
Vhtladolphia, 
ADEES,—-A BEAUTIFUL DHANS PATTERN 
4 tree to all who will act as onragent. Nogift en- 
terpriey or hambog. Addross, with stamp, C, F, 
CHAPMAN & CO, Willlamebargh, New York, 


FOR 8100 PER LINE 
We will invert en odvertivement In ene thew- 
ennd Newepupers, ome month, Th. fi-t 
' single papers ef ever 100,000 
ation weekly, mor than M0 daily 
Pepers, in which the sdverticer obtains Of Ineer 
tio s tothe month, ond the bending papers in 
more than +10 different tewnse and 
Citless Complete tilepg can be cxamined 
ateur efficee. send stomp for our ei reular Ad- 
(rose bhO. , HOW KLL & OU, Advertiving Ageute, 


a 
IIAIRNR. 
Inventor of the celebrated CORSAMER VENTI- 





Ladice and Gentlemen to 
easure their own hoade with aecuracy, 


For Wige, Inches Toupees and Scaipa, 
Inches 


head. No. 1.-From torehead 





*‘ &@. From for head back ar far ae bald Bow Jere. EE — 
over the head to “  & .Ower foretheud ae 7 a . ‘ 
nn § tar as requieed CUSIIMAN & CO. ‘ 
‘ 8 From ear to car,“ &.4wer the crows “ey 2 on 
over the top, } of the head. ( ) N D DO L, L, A R Ss l QO R EK 
‘ 4—From ear to car! Villin the feld @head ef everybody, They 
round the foreh: ad we having bew connig nite evry da, whieh they 


wl! at monefoctorers cor, Send in your clube 
froma quarters Aponte wanted la every town ln 
th coontey, CUSHMAN & O07. bow DT Booten, Ma, 


LARLY ROSE POTATO, 


He har always ready for sale @ splendid stock of 
ente’ Wigs, Toupers, Ladice’ Wire, Hall Wigs, 


beantiiully manutec 





red, and ae cheap a* any cetabliehment tn the Xe. ib, BRANLY HONK rent 
tn . 7 teivill —_ —_ 
9 y~ raid las cele, =. Union, Letters from an) part of the world will re ( br mall, pevot paid, @1. 4 iba. 
effectually conceal thelr miefortune. crive attention. EARLY HOw, susie —— ay © oO 
iii Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the Private roome for Dyclog Ladice’ and Gentlemen's ailiest and mort 
name of the inventor afiaed. Hair. not eowly roductive Corr ondertul yield , 
Pamphieta, which contain the New Rules for : te Oats; white and black: weigh 
4mpulations, and full information for aun on » ee “ling 4 pound® to the baehel; ~— 
want of lemba, cont tree to applicants, by mal) oF Spring Marley, Grase Seeds, Fowle; 


APEIX SEWING 
MACHINE. 


tyre Teg : the great Ford Cutter, Send for the 
EXPL KIGRN TAL PAMM JOLMNAL most rahe 
able magazine tarucd in this country—only §1.00 
per year Subectibe uf you want to make vour lam 
pay. Address GLO. A. DEITZ, Ch bereburg, Ia, 


100 YARDS OF SHEETING 


For aclab of 100 In oar great 





510 





and titreme Simplicity. Patented, 


A most wonderfuland «lh cantly constrncd novelty 
olecless In operation, sows with double or single 


ISTS, a i, he Duplex btiteh with ea li ran 
octio ly ai amet! ONK DOLLAR SALE, 


stitches beaut!ful and firm: a perfect machine.” 
View Dork Tribune 


li all returned, A littl extra exertion secures it, 
Send tor curcalare with new commirsion rater, b lore 


THE “For the dressmaker it le invaluable: for the | sending your clube clsewhere, One trial will com 
roy it kupplice a vacant place, trodewa La vines you that our terme to agente are not excelled, 
dice Rook aod the quality of our gouds unequalled by any other 

Berkshire Life Insurance Co., “It ueee a common noodle, sews very rapidly, and | house in our Hoe of bamene. . nine 
lt to earily understood that a child can nee it N & (¢ THOMPSON 200, 
V. Independent 130 Federal *1., Horton, Mare 


“Deautitul at a flower Lesliew’ Caretle of Fa Sabbath-School Superintendents — 


Should eond 55 ete, for a epee mon cop, of the latert 


All persons who bay or offer for sale imitations of nl beet Music Book fur Sabbath-ex hoe by dv 
an “ue “ ‘ . rather houle, by 





ve genuine Machine, will be proeceuted Lor in Webster, entitled the 
lage toent on the patente Stnyle Machines ecat te ‘ . . 
W part of the country por haprees, packed in a bux SIGNET BRING, 
ith printed instructions, on receiptot price, §14, A cholee collection (100 pages) of the mort beaut fal 
a Agents wanted cvervaher Cliculare | hyrmne and tane *, arran fod a0 oles duets trioe, ond 
mtilning lly ral inducements wont iree | choruses, all bat eit of which wore compos d ox 

Addrows all orders to pcm. for thie work Vutilieted yon & 

AVEX DEWING MACTIINE CO, 1 PRALY, ¢ lark ond Washington Ste, Ohi ” 
marl 4 ZUs I oadlway, Ne York ~ 
| 


| ote A DAW to azente welling Sttvene’ Patent 
SLC) va cerR tices. ar 4 ea I 


pr CLEGG & OO, 3S Cortiandt 


fiet it 


Remnants 
AT FACTORY Phichs 
have the CW Sompl as pet ee eentinen. Address VAULL, 
FINEST TONE, | tl an, Pre ‘ 


Hem. ot » uF 
more | “COME unto at that ar ’ it " 
POW ER, on feet. take my yok spou youand barn of 
and itteakes me fort lelve vou ret 


Lias MONEY 
to bay them than 
any other 
Inet MtUMENT 


SUNMMISAE, COBY. A ree t & VtanoCo, N.Y 
A’'T LAST 





tiuued imiorce u the Mareachurett> Law of April, in th market. | [t'* acknowledged that the One Dollar Sale business 
1s6l Great laducement PTA iiSaTON © 60). Boeton, le the moet on 
> ~ — > on offired to Sun ten avidrela nb the coantry "TV Deter pored PT 
EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, dayehools sno) LIBERALITY TO THE CUSTOMER, 
’ her, A lite ant t ie value tor UB lrottar, and 
One annual payment keeps the policy im force two cour / } : ; 
yeare and three day«. “et Giscou t nm a : Hie ple Saot p . ' b tor alee oa tt P pet 
Two annual payments, four yearr and twelve days. ao ° at» — ‘ co O0 Same ~ 8 BeGr } a4 , 7 
Ihree aunual payments, sia ,eart dud twenty seven orac “w au . atner et ston, t ant. 
day*. price Net Kk. M. BEI CK, oF fe ~ 7 ve ew ~~ eo 
Four annoal payments, eight yoare apd forty-rix 18 North Seventh Street, ~ % % * ™ ~ » @& *® 
Gaye. ' morlttt Philadelphia ’ U ‘ ! . 
ve annual payments, tem years and toirty ex fo ran Wonnime Crace.- fom + prepar tu 
aye. ! . ‘ “re w ’ , tant i t r 
Six anneal payments, twelve yoare and forty-one | OUN S. COLL EWS, Moor New Sevee e. t aliele « ' ' 5 
daye. | ix lary ty eng ope din owing for market t te I meet tandy it Fifty 
Nineteen anoual payments, thirty yeare and abun- | |. plants tor wale, Scud tur Deecriptive (at wie to @S perey per “ 
dnd and #ixt. one days and luw prices . nnrdl-3t f re sane ' ' “ 
All Profits Kqnitably Divided annually among th mn ¢ , 
Ineured on the Cuntribution 1 ftording an An . oe . co 
pus Divdend to Poiey Hold t reeying trom an }? . prey ’ a ee Se ee rosy som 
Thirty te Seventy per cent. ol the promium ReEW ARI SD, REM ARD, ond =} ' ~“e howe to 
. . , Dhreo premiame worth fran Tl cts, to gt givet ! t ' ! 
WM. H. GRAVLA, General Agent. : : ; ‘ : ‘ “ong 
: 4 sna lle rou j f l= ! tous. ' jeart j 
PRILADELI@'A Orrick, of inquiry « ‘ Que etamp ie sii fuss ‘ KC. a \u 
329 Watmut Street, ( '"  E y Hy ee , 
’ , i he 
PAYEE. dn. Aeblend, He.4 County, Kent WALKERS ADDIVG WACHIVE 
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WIt ANS HUMOR. 


The Office Becker. 


The following ia from an old story, by J. 
K. Paalding, the novelist, and first went the 
rounds of the prese thirty years ago. It 
representa @ between a mem- 
ber of the Cabinet and a hanger-on for office, 
and is suitable for the present time. 

The was called from his bed 
one cold winter morning, to attend to busi- 
ness of the ‘‘utmost consequence.” He found 
» q a man, at least six feet 
high, with a little epple head, a long quene, 
and « face critically round, as rosy a « ripe 








cherry; and the f ing conversation en- 
sued: — 

** Well, my friend, what situation do you 
wish?” 


“Why, any, I'm not very particular, but 
somehow or other, I think I should like to 
be a Minister. I don't mean of the Gospel, 
but one of them Ministers to foreign parts” 

‘* I'm very sorry, very sorry indeed, there 
ie no vacancy jast now. Would not some 
other place suit you!" 

“Why-y-y,” anewered the apple-beaded 
man, “I woulda't mach care if I took a 
situation in one of the departments, I 
wouldn't much mind being a Comptroller, 
Auditor, or something.” 

** My dear sir, I'm sorry, very sorry indeed, 
but it happens, unfortunately, that all these 
situations are at present filled. Would not 
you take something elee ?"' 

My friend stroked his chin, and seemed 
struggling to bring down the soarings of his 
high ambition to the present crisis, At 
length he anawered— 

ag Why-y-7. yea; don't care if I get a good 
Collectorship, or Inapectorship, or Burveyor- 
rhip, or Navy Agency, or any thing of that 
sort.” 


** Really, my good sir,” said the Secretary, 
* | regret exceedingly that not only all these 
vlaces, but every ~ «A place of consequence 
n the Government, is at present occupied. 
Poy sir, think of something else.” 

© then, after some hesitation, asked for 

a clerkship, and finally the place of mensen- 
ger to one of the public officer, Finding no 
vacancy here, he seemed in vast perplexity, 
and looked all around the room, fixing his 
eye at length on me, and measuring my 
height from head to foot, At last putting 
on one of the drollest looks that ever adorn- 
ed the face of man, he said : — 

‘* Mister, you and I seem to be built 
pretty mach alike; Aaren't you some old 
clothes you can spare?" 


Reply te n Life Agent's Circular, 


The following somewhat facetious replies 
to a Life Agent's circular, requesting in 
formation as to the health and habite of an 
applieant, were received at a prominent 
Life Offiee 

1. How long have you known 
ince two years after I waa born. 

2. What are his general habits’ In win 
ter, red flannel and blue beaver; in summer, 
a straw hat canted to one si le, and nankeen 
trowsers, very loose in the legs 

3S. What is his profession 
tionaliat 

4. Do you know, or have you heard that 
he hae ever been afflicted with gout, asthma, 
consumption, spitting of bloed, or any other 
disorder to shorten life? No; but he can 
have it if it is desired by the company 

5. Has he ever had vertigo oF singing in 
his head’ Yes; he snores nightly, and daily 
hears the music of the sewing- machine. 

6. Haas he ‘ever been afflicted with fits or 
rupture’ Never hala fit in his life— his 
tailor being very unsucces«ful—but once 
hed a rupture with his landlady. 


Congrega- 


old is beautiful |" 





AMONG THE BRUINS. 
Miss ANGELINA Guanino,—*' Oh, is it not strange, Captain Fitztoff, that all that is 





iid 





A CORRESPONDENT at Utica informa us 
that a couple of Irish lads of that city, wish- 
ing to obtain a little pocket-money, de- 
termined to go into the country during har- 
vest time ond work among the farmers. 
Encountering a kindly looking man of 
that class, they made application for em- 
ployment. 

** Can you cradle?" asked the farmer. 
Now an Iri*hman ino search of work was 
never known to confess ignorance of any- 
thing, but this question was a perplexer, 
The boys looked at each other ‘or sugyes- 
tion. No ure, 

At length Dennis, looking boldly at the 
farmer, said : 

** Of course we can cradle, but couldn't ye 
give ua a job out doors.” 


ReTaLIaTion,—A witness in a late di 
vorce suit kept saying that the wife hada 
retaliating disposition that she * re taliated 
for every little thing.” 

** Did you ever see her husband kiss her * 
asked the wife's counsel 

* You, sir; often,” 

‘Well, what did she do on such occa- 
sions *" 

* She always retaliated, sir 


What is Fitness in Marriage. 
The secret of fitness in marriage is oppo 
sition of temperament with identity of aim 
Partners thus mated are iny erfect sympathy 
of interests and purpose; while the differ 
ence of the methods which they ure in 
secking these common interests supplies 4 
stimulus, a novelty, an unfailing varicty to 
the daily experience of their lives, Each is 
thus the complement of the other's nature, 





7. Has ho ever had fever and ague? Had 
' 


‘ 
a fever last summer when the thermometer | 
waa at ninety 

S. What «tate was he in when you saw 
him last? State of Michigan, 

?. Has his application ever been rejected ? 
Yes, onee— promptly, by a lady 

10. Do you think his life safely insurable ? 
Not at hie own valuation, Bought at hir 
own estimate and sold at that of Lhe people, 
he would break any bank in the country, | 

11. Do you call his lungs sound’ No, I 
call them inflated air tubes | 

12, What aggre do you consider him’ Old 
enough to 

1h. Does he emoke or chew ” 
when he chooses 

14. In he of steady hatit Yea, he is 
agent for Fairbanks’ scales and balances 


} 
| 





know more than he does 
He smokes 





15. What is his height That depends 
upon the thickness of his boots 

16. Has he children ¥ Yeos--two nephews, | 

17. Is he ontinarily sober I never heard | 


him laugh but once, and that was at his own 
joke } 
| 

What Killed Biim, 

A few years ago, when Judge Gould of | 
Troy, late!y deceased, was holding court in | 
that city, a prisoner was being tried before 
him for willful murder, in causing the death | 
of a man by a pistol shot. An eminent phy- 
sician and surgeon was on the stand as a 
Witness for the defenes 

The prisoner's council, an adroit lawyer, 
attempted to show that the man, who lived 
some little time after being shot, might have 
died from some other cause, and examined | 
luis witness after this «style 

**Dector, would not such athing cause 


¢3, »”* 


} 
| 


5 
dea 


"Oh, wea, air.” 

“Well, doctor, might not this manehave 
hed from such and such causes *" 

‘Oh, ves, he might.” 

** This is quite sufticient for us," exclaim 
ed the defendant's counsel, with an air of 
triumph, twirling his eye glass 

Judge Gould turned on his seat, bent his 
large, keen, penetrating black eye full on 
the witness, and said a little sharply: 
Doctor, you have now told us what 
might have caused this man's death; what 
dh? canse his death ¥" 

The bullet, wir,” answered the witness, | 
This ended the case. 


CH Old Dicky 8 











is a very wealthy 


but a very illiterate East India merchant, | extraordinary acquaintance back at Cum- cious belly. 


and a member of the Oriental Club of Lon- 

don, One day Dic ky took a pair of com. | 
passes, and set about examining al map 
of India, the margin of which was illustra- 
ted with drawings of the wild and domestic 
animals of the country. Suddenly Dicky 
dropped the compasses in amazement. “It 
can't be!—it aint in the border of natur 
that it should be! Impossible! ridiculous!" 
** Why, Dicky, what's the matter?” “ Wot's 
the matter? Vy, this Bengal tiger is ninety 
miles long!" Dicky bad measured the tiger | 
by the scale of the map. 


CH A baker has invented a new kind ot | 
yeast, which makes bread so light that a | 


| not e 


intellectual, the other all heart; one im- 


petnous, the other cool and deliberate ; 


most timid and delicate bride may wed the to lie down flat on my stomach, to divide | part, I hold her to be a lovely beast. 
| sturdiest and loudest-voiced Ajax of a hus 


band; but these very differences will be 


mutually attractive, delichtful, adinvant to) on a pivot, grasp the plank behind, han] it | kick, and starvation. 


married lovers that have a single heart and 
will 


toward that purpose these are the cond: 
| tions which lead to the truly hapny mar- 
riages—-the mariiages in which each partner 
Vulfils 
Defect in each; 


thought, 
Purpose in purpose, will in will, they grow, 
The single, pure, and perfect auimal, 
The two-cell'd heart, beati with one full 
stroke— 


1 
r 
ts 


I ife 


And when thia unity of purpove and dif 
ference of temperament combine in a pair 
whose natures, intrinsically superior, have 
been developed by suificient culture, and 
warmed by genuine love, do not all the con- 
ditions seem to exist that make life as well 
as marriage happy’ When men and women 
aspire towards strength, fineness, nobility 
of nature in themselves, and require this 
intrinsic excellence in their mates, when 
they choose their partners according to then 
laws of inherent fitness, they gain posses 
+ which are not trivial, like the culture 
with which the coarsest human grain is 
often venecred; which rre not unstable, 
like fortune, which are not mistaken or 


sior 


transient, like so much of love. ‘ Where 
the superior man dwells,” says Comfuciar, 
‘*how can there be wretchednes The 
superior man, the superior woman, those 
are the prizes in any relation of lite; and 


. 
. 


expecially in that of marriage. Pin lin 
them, one need not ask tre question with 
which I began. Their well-mated love t« 
sweet; their happiness, their highest for 
tuses, are secure tpvil Golacy. 


James Hewie and Mcury Clay. 
A correspondent says, Revenly Johnson 


| used to tell a story of Henry Clay apropos 


of himself, Reverdy married Mary Bowie, 
a cousin of James Bowie, or ‘* Jeemes” 
Rowie, the inventor of the Bowre knife 

One day Henry Clay, who had arrived at 
Frederick, Maryland, by stage from Wheel- 


| 


| ing, met Reverdy Johnson on the street. 


** Reverdy,” he said, * I have just had an 


berland) A man got half my seat in the 
stage-coach—a little, kuotty, freckled fel- 
low; and on the next seat were a man and | 
his wife; and on the third seat a couple of | 
big men. | 
** We had no sooner started and got clear | 
of Cumberland, than one of the big men on | 
the forward seat lighted a cigar. He puffed 
and puffed, till in a little while the stage- 


coach was full of fumes, and the woman | 


——— — — = = 


| 


branchi veins. Then comes Guenon’s 

ney, and paid no heed whatever. The wo- ‘iquits euienon.* ertaiehs in 
; sed a broad strip of hair 
man grew fainter, and coughed. My bl runnisg up from the udder to the vulva, 


was boiling, but I knew the man could 
double me up and throw me out of the win- 


dow, 


‘Suddenly the little being at my side 


leaned forward, pulled a bowie-knife out 
of his coat collar, and said to the smoking 
Throw away 


giant: ‘I am James Bowie. 
; the elgar, or I'll split you into half ap- 
ples!’ 
** The man,” concluded Mr. Clay, ‘‘ drop- 
| ped the cigar like an automaton, and we had 
| not a word spoken for thirty miles,” 





Cressing a Bayou. 
BY W, ll NW. MURRAY. 

‘* Twas outa hunting onee,” he said, in 
good Westernee which I shall not attempt 
tw imitate, ** on thi« river (the Mississippi,] 
and I came late in the day toa bayou. M 


bayou was six or seven miles, while across 
it was only two or three hundred yards, I 
didn't want the walk, and I didn't want to 
be belated, so I determined to try the bayou. 
There was no water in it; it was all mud-— 
that kind of slimy, greasy quick-mud that 
holds on to a man, and slowly sucks him 
down in spite of all his strength. I knew 
the danger, but I thought I could oa 
it. Hunting about I found two planks 
washed up from some old flat-boat, maybe 
years before. With these I started out, step- 
ping from one to the other, pulling firet one 
and then the other from behind me and put- 
ting it nhead, till I got to about the middle 
of the bayou. Every step I had taken was 
more and more difficult. The farther I went 


One may be grave, the other gay; one mainly the more my planks were sucked down by quarts of milk per year. 


the devilish mud, till I could stand up no 


my weight more equally. Hauling myself 
on to the foremost, I would turn round as 


alongvide, and then shove it ahead of me, 


Unity of purpose, variety of means Pretty soon I had to help my hands with my | use, @ breegy knol 


teeth, for all the strength of both was 
needed te raise the planks from the quag- 
mire that sucked them down, At last one 
of them sunk beyond my reach, Flat on 
my face on a single plank, in the middle of 


to swallow me up,—I considered. I couldn't 
swim ashore, for I wasn't in the water; I 
couldn't wade, for to stand up was to go 
down like a plummet; to move six inches 
either way was sure death. No human aid 
could ever reach me; no human creature 
might pass that way for months; no house, 
no road was within miles of me. My only 
chance for hfe was another plank, That I 
must have or lie there till I starved to 
death, or roll over and make an end of it in 
the nasty mud, Then I remembered my 
jack-knife, Getting it out of my pocket, I 
cut under me, lying flat as I was, slowly and 
patiently upen the plank that long season- 
ing had mate almost as bard as iron, till I 
cut itin two. Then pulling myself forward 
on the farthee half, I drew the hindmost 
ahead ef me again, and so wont on as be- 
fore . 
the ugliest-looking white man when I 
crawled ashore that ever you did sce!" He 
patted his long rifle affectionately, and ad- 
** But | never parted with her !"—Af- 


ded 


» Mon 


[™ The belle of a ball at New Albany, 
Inui recognized as one who earned 
her living by begging at a street corner 
dreseed in filcby raga. 


ina, 


wa 





AGRICULTURAL, — 


What ie a Good Cow. 


What we need is a good cow that can cat 
and digest a good deal of food, and can then 
covvert it into milk, not into meat or fat. 
It is by carefal attention to aud develop- 
ment of some os the good milker 
is at last obtained. at are these points * 

First: health, good constitution or diges- 
tive apparatus, for which we require a capa- 


Second ; that the largest possible develop- 
ment of the animal shall be behind, in the 
udder and parts adjacent. 

A good cow is to be wedge shaped, 
f which the head is the smaller end. 

Rig heads, or horns, or shoulders are not 
desired, because they have to be nourished 
by the food. But these gre indispensable; a 

bag, and hind quarters to support 
minister to it. How have they been at- 
i, and how eam they be further per- 


ai 





grew very sick, She asked her husband to 

raise the window, and, still unabie to bear 

the smoke, told him she must lean upon his | 

: | 

SP: he husband leaned over and said to the | 

smoking man: ‘ My wife issick. Piease do) 
inside.’ 


fected? By always from the cow 
having this development, and from the bull 
descended from gach a mother. More and 
more these will increase as they 


descend from mother to child, until at last 


‘the greatest possible milk producer is nice 
* 


** The big man smoked like a blast chim- 


I got out at last; but, stranger, | was) 


ree to stop awhile. 
ve these posterior developments. B 





them excellent cows, and the ‘ red oxen” o 
C t are not easily equalled. 
vast majority of our cows are of this kind 


are obi to select. What do our milk 
men look for in selecting milk-giving cows 
The first appearance, to a judge, will con 
vey an impression as to the health or consti 


flexible, and covered with close, softish hair 


prominent the two 


which fe considered the one thing needful ; 


one, 


milk-maker. Look for that kind, 

that a good cow makes her milk in some 
mysterious way, drawing it from the depths 
of her moral consciousness, rather than from 
the food which she puts into her machine. 
Some farmers seem to act upon this theory, 
and thus take pains not to supply their cows 
with plenty of good succulent food. Verily, 
these Sol Silcox farmers have their reward ; 
their cows look meanly, feel meanly, and 
give as little milk as possible. These men 
take no prizes at agricultural festivals, they 
envy those who do, and they are apt to be 





y ry , 
» way lay down the river, and round that | slow about paying up their grocers’ bills, 


There are a number of them about the 
country, but we trust the last will soon die 
out. 

A good cow deserves a better man than 
that. A good cow does her utmost to minis- 
ter to our pleasure and profit, and deserves 
careful and good treatment. Remember 
that, after a sort, she is violating her nature 
to please us. The natural or wild cow gives 
milk to suckle her young for a few months, 
and then runs dry some eight or nine months 
of the year; while our cow gives her milk 
for ten months in the year without ceasing, 
We deprive her of the pleasure of suckling 
her young, and say to her: ‘Grind up this 
fodder into milk for us—work!” and she 
| doesit, producing for us some three thousand 
We have induced 
her to forego her own pleasure, to forget 





the longer, but was obliged first to sit and then | her child and to work for ua; and, for my 


He, 
therefore, who strikes a cow, or kicks a cow, 
or starves a cow, deserves the stick, the 
When I am king, I 
propose to myself to keep, for such fellows’ 
1, wind always north, 
thermometer at ten degrees, a gentle sleety 
rain seasoned with hail, a four-rail fence, 
mostly tumbled down; in this delicious re- 
treat I propose to allow the Sol Silcoxes to 
| stand, without overcoats, with their backs 


and always thought ts the bayou, the mud rising around me réady | UP and heads down; there they can chew 


their cuds, and perhaps find them sweet—as 
the good cows do not. 

What we ask the cow to do, and what she 
does do, is to convert cheap or uninviting 
| food into good and dear food. That is, we 

put into a cow, per day, say 


| 


Twenty pounds of hay, at one-half cent, 10 
| Nine pounds of sprouts or meal, at 2 cts, 18 


Total, 23 


| and we ask her to produce from it ten quarts 

of nice milk, worth, at six and a half cents, 
|some sixty or sixty-five cents. Now, the 
| cow does not wish to do this, she wishes to 
| suckle her calf, to lick it and play with it, 
| and then to wander at her own sweet will 
'along the meadows and bushy pastures. 
But she foregoes her own wishes, and pleascs 
us; and more than that she dves it kindly 
'and serenely. Is she not then a most lovely 
beast — The Galary. 


| —«- RECEIPTS, 


Cuear Pea Sovr.—Puat into the iron pot 
two ounces of dripping, one quarter of a 
| pound of bacon cut into dice, two good 
onions sliced; fry them gently until brown- 
ish, and then add one large or two small 
| turnips, the same of carrots, one leek, and 
one head of celery, all cut thin and slanting; 
(if all these cannot be obtained, use any of 
them, but about the same amount,) fry for 
ten miuutes more, and then add seven quarts 
of water; boil up and add one pound and a 
half of split peas, simmer for two or three 
hours until reduced to a pulp, which de- 
pends on the quality of the peas, then add 
two tablespoonfuls of salt, one of sugar, one 
| of dried mint; mix half a pound of flour, 
smooth, into a pint of water, stir it well, 
pour jin the soup, boil thirty minutes, and 

serve. 
| CopFisa BALLS —Pick up as fine as pos- 
| sible a teacup of nice white codfish. Freshen 
all night, or if wanted for any other meal 
, than breakfast, from the morning; scald it 
once, and drain off the water. Put it in the 
eget tons, ce and work it until en- 
tirely fine; put it in a basin with water, a 
bit of butter the size of an egg, and two 
eggs; beat it thoroughly, and heat it until 
it thickens, without boiling. It should, 
when all is mixed, be about a quart. Have 
prepared and nicely 











j 


some ready 
sane oom the fish and potatoes <7 | 


roughly together as above, make it in flat 
cakes, and brown both sides. This is a very 
, a8 all who have tried it allow. 





Observe, both 
ts d have bealth, and both should 


using due care, there properties will become 


climate and good food have produced from | 
The 


and are poor, and from these the milk-raisers 


tution of the cow. He will ask, also, a bony 
frame, one that does not steal the fat from 
the milk; he will feel the skin, to find it 


he will ask for good lung room, a capacious 
belly, a wide rump, and a well-developed 
covered with soft hair. Extending from 
this bag forward he will be desirous to see 

reat veins which lose 
themselves in the belly: and on the back of 
the udder he will look for many well-defined 


bat which has not, in this couutry, been 
found an infallible test, though it is a good 
If, in addition, the cow is gentle, 
good tempered, you are almost sure of a 


A vague idea seems to prevail with some 








te every calf will Enigma 
to . We want not that 4 
one, but that every cow shall give thirty| 7 &m composed of 21 letters. 
quarts in summer and twenty in r, then | My 6, wy 18, 9, is @ part of the human 


My 18, 5, 4, 8, is ind b 
My 1, 4, 16, 8, is a wild animal. 
My 3, 11, 5, 18, is a word of affection. 





7 


80 fixed as to be continued with certainty to My 9, 6, 11, 2, isa 
the descendanta. My 13, 6, 5 3, isa Eon. 

So little attention has been given to this My 5, 8, 9, is an insect, 
matter in this country, that our great milk- My 16, k, 4, 16,8, ise ble. 
raisers say, ‘“‘We know nothing abeut My 8, 16,1, 8, is a part of speech 
breeds; we prefer the native cow.” And My 4, 18, 1 , 8, in a common metal, 
whet is the “native one As carly as ey a8, , 4.» Pelative, 

» 1 te cuppened, cat were brought My 8, 11, 9, is used by fishermen. 

from = nto Virginia; in 1624 into My 9, 6, 18, 20, — 
New ; in 1625 into New York from | My 18, 5, 8; 8, is s kind of earth. 
Holland ; in 1627 into the Delaware country My 2, 5, 18, 8, is a woolen thread. 
from Sweden ; in 1631 into New Hampshire, My 3 16, 1, 10, 5, 18, ine of money 
&c., &c. All these, coming from various My 10, 5; 8. 11) is a kind of weed. : 
sources, have been mingled inevery possible My 15, 4, 8, is an intoxicating drink, 
way, and are now known here as ‘‘ natives.” My 6, 5, 4, 1, is an exclamation, 
They have no distinctive peculiarities which | My 9, é, hi; 16, 18, 21, is that for which 
they transmit; but in many cases care and | bigots fight, learned fools wrangle 


E 


men laugh. 
My whole is the name of a favorite 
ess. WINNIE 8. GAU 


| 


f | 


a 





Enigma. 

I am composed of 21 letters. . 
My 5, 9, 12, 4, isa of Siberia. 
|My 6.1 11, 18, io a lake of Nosth 

My 18, 5, 6, is a river of the United States, 
My 16, 2i, 18, 7, is a hill of Maine. 

My 16, 2, 6, 17, 7, ia a town of New York. 
My 16, 21, 8, is a river of Vi 
My 16, 21, 20, 15, 13, is a town of China, 
My 2, 10, 20, 17, is a town of France. 
My 13, 1, 14, 15, is a town of Russia, 
My 5, 11, 20, is an abbreviation. 

My whole is a great and powerful nation, 

W. LEE. 


? 





| 
| 





Astronomical Prebiem. 


This year, Easter comes on the 28th of 
March. When will it come on the 28th of 
March again? ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 

¢@™ An answer is requested. 








Preblem. 


There are three numbers, such, that if 
| the product of the first and sccond be added 
| to the third the sum will be 8,500; if the 
| product of the first and third be added to 
the second, the sum will be 6,790; and if 
the product of the second and third be ad- 
ded to the first, the sum will be 9,848. What 


are the numbers ? 
E. P. NORTON, 
Allen, Hilladale Co., Mich. 
¢#@™ An answer is requested. 


Mathematical Preblem. 


Four persons, A, B, C, and D, are living 
in the following respect to each other: From 
A to B distance 168 perches, havi a 
straight public road from one to the other. 
C is not living on said road, but 64 perches 
at the nearest point thereto aside from the 
same, leading out to it by a lanc, mecting 
said road Sey at right angles be- 
tween A and B—(ncarer to A thanto B.) D 
is living in that particular spot between the 
three others that his distance to each of 
these, his three neighbors, is alike—viz.: to 
each of them 85 perches. From this particu- 
lar description and given distances it is ex- 
pected that mathematicians will be able to 
find what the true direct distances from C 
to both A and to B will be. Who will tell ¥ 

AUGUSTUS, 

(3” An answer is requested. 


Cenundrunis. 


(2 When may we think a woman is past 
recovery ? Ans,.—-When she is speechless. 

(# Why is an incorrect writer like a 
peace-making man? Ans,—Because he rights 
wrong, (writes wrong. ) 

(2 Why is it said, ‘‘ It is better to have 
a bad wife than a good one*” Ans,.—She 
brings one soonest to repentance. 

(a Why is the Czar of all the Russias 
| like Christmas? Ans,—He is an enemy to 
Turkey. 





Answer te Last. 
ORIGINAL RIDDLE—The seven vowels. 








Sricep Tnuire.—Take fresh tripe, cut it 
up in pieces four or five inches square; 
| take an earthen jar, put in a layer of tripe, 
| then sprinkle a few cloves, allspice and pep- 
pers (whole) over it; then another layer of 
tripe, then spice, and so on till the jar is 
full; take good vinegar, scald it, pour over 
it, filling the jar full; cover it up and stand 
it away in a cool place for a few days, until 
it tastes of the spice, then serve it up cold, 
for supper or any other meal. It is an ex- 
cellent relish. 

Lemon Macanoons.—Rub off the rind 
from a large fine lemon on lumps of loaf- 

sugar; roll the sugar, and add enough of 
powdered loaf-sugar to make a quarter of a 
pound, Then strain the lemon juice ——_ 
le strainer, Beat light four eggs, stir the 
| sugar in the eggs, and beat well. Then add 
| the lemon juice, and three large heaping 
| tablespoonfuls of flour; mix the whole 
thoroughly. It must be thick enough to 
form into balls; if not, add flour until it 
| will. Moisten your hands with cold water, 
| and form the paste into balls the size of a 





plum; lay them on buttered papers and 
| bake without browning. You will be obliged 
to try one, to see if it isdone. As soon as 


| done, remove them from the paper with a’ 
knife. 

ORANGE Macarnoons —Make in the same 
manner, using the rind of half an orange, 
and the juice of one. 

Imrration Cocoanut Puppine.—Take 
twelve beaten separately and light, a 
quasten of @ pound of butter, half a pound 
of sugar, and corn-meal enough to make the 
batter of the consistency of pudding-batter. 
Bake as cocoanut pudding. 

Cocoanut CAKkE.—One pound of grated 
| cocoannt, one pound of sugar, half a pound 

of butter, six well-be&ten eggs, aud half a 
pound of flour; add the cocoanut to the 
cake just before it goes into the oven. 








Wuiskey IN HeEAvVEN.—A priest, telling 
an Irishman of the beauties of Heaven: 

Irishman—Faith, and do they kape any 
whiskey there? 

Pricat—O, no, they are happy without 
drinking. ’ 

Irishman—I did not spake of drinking, 
but it looks dacent to see a drop of the 
crathur on the table, whether ye taste him 
or not. 









































